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REVIEW OF NEW BOOKS. 


Three Courses and a Dessert.’ The Decora. 
tions by George Cruikshank. 12mo. pp. 432. 
London, 1830. Vizetelly, Branston, and Co. 

Or the most striking recommendation of this 

volume to very great popularity we can afford 

but a crude idea, —for it consists of a num- 
ber of humorous designs, partly (as we gather) 
suggested by the author, and partly produced 
by the inimitable George Cruikshank, whose 
peculiar talent ranks him so high as an artist 
in this style of caricature. Nor have Vizetelly 
and Branston failed to distinguish themselves 
by the skill with which they have executed 
these decorations, which are not only remark- 
able for preserving expression, but for their 

‘Rembrandt-like effects, and the beautiful man- 

ner of their workmanship, emulating the finest 

branches of the graver’s art. A. crocodile 
preaching, a pudding inviting to dinner,'a dog 

pointing a prisoner committed to his charge, a 

‘oor reading a road-post “to Reading ‘and 

‘Devizes,”* Cupids harpooning a whale,'a baby 

‘oyster, steel-traps and spring-guns, tooth-draw- 

ing with a pitchfork, a lawyer and his clients 

(a fox biting off the heads of two geese at one 

‘mouthful), a duck swimming ‘under’ an um- 
‘brella on -St. Swithin’s day, a ‘black porter 
carrying a trunk (an elephant’s), driving to, 

Gretna, the aoa ata oa cals of 

lemons), dos-d-dos téte-d-téte, are all admirable 

specimens of the ludicrous or grotesque, and 
all carved with infinite ‘dexterity; so that, 
were the work possessed of no other merits, we 
should give it our hearty praise, as a passport 
to public notice for these alone. 

ut the literary portion of it has also claims 
to attention, as being both clever and enter- 
taining. The Three Courses are three sets of 
tales or scenes, of considerable originality—the 
first, ‘‘ West-country Chronicles,” the second 

Trish, the third Legal, and the Dessert miscel- 

laneous—the whole amounting to about forty 

dishes ; so that the repast is various and ample 
enough, independently of the plates. 

As we have recently transferred some amusing 
Irish stories to our pages, and as we do not 
think the present author most happy either in 
his levies upon Patland or his attempts at the 
broadly humorous, we shall select, as an evi- 
dence of his ability, a piece of a Devonshire 
description, which strikes us as likely to be 
considered more new and characteristic by the 
majority of our readers. Archibald Hackle, a 
London citizen, has gone down to visit his 
brother, Sir Waldron, the representative of the 
ancient squire-family of Hackle Hall, and meets 
there his other brother, Reginald, a clergyman 
with a good living not far from the place of his 
birth. The following is the conversation of 
these three “‘ after they had made a tolerable 
lunch on a cold pigeon-pie and two quarts of 
oan respectable ale. ‘ Well, brother Archibald,’ 
said the reverend gentleman, as soon as the 
tray was removed—‘ and pray what aspect 
; Ne a letter in this word is like a 
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does your native place wear to your eye since 
your long absence from it? But you were so 
oung when you quitted it for a dismal, smoky, 
ndon-merchant’s ‘ ’counting-house, that I 
suppose all recollection of it must have escaped 
your memory.’ ‘ That’s the’ positive truth,’ 
replied Archibald ; ‘ if I had remembéred’ the 
place and its people—if the least remnant of a 
sample had cleaved to me—not even the plea- 
sure of seeing you and Waldron would have 
induced me to have quitted the. metropolis to 
pay it a visit.’ * You amaze me!’ exclaimed 
Reginald; ‘ the hospitality—’ ‘Oh! I’ve 
had enough of hospitality, believe me; and so 
had Gulliver in the arms of the Brobdignag 
monkey, who ran away with him and poked 
pounds of nauseous chewed food out of his own 
jaws into his ; people are sometimes offensively, 
cruelly hospitable. Here, now, for instance, 
was r taken yesterday by my brother for a 
treat—mark me—to dine with one Jehosha- 
phat Higgs—’ ‘ Almost the sole remaining 
specimen,’ interrupted Sir: Waldron, ‘ of the 
fine; old English West-country yeomen ; — 
a race, alas! now nearly extinct. I honour 
the man: he farms his own land; sends ‘his 
sons to the plough, his daughiters to the spin- 
ning-wheel, and ‘his wife to the churn. ‘ He 
keeps ‘up all the, goed old customs’ of the coun. 
try ; raises'the mistletoe on his beam at Christ- 
mas, and dances round the May-pole with his 
buxom dare at seventy, as gay at heart, though 


not as light of limb, as he did at twenty ::I. 


repeat, that I honour such men.’ ‘ Honour 
them as much as you please, Waldron,’ re- 
plied Archibald ; ‘ honour them, and welcome; 
but, I beseech you, do not entrap me to 
honour another of them—if, indeed, there be 
such another blade as old Jehoshaphat here- 
abouts—with any more visits. First, brother 
Reginald, conceive the misery, if you can, of 
dining in a room, falsely designated a parlour, 
with a sanded floor!. My teeth were set on 
edge every time I moved a foot.’ ‘ Ay, but, 
brother, provided the table be well covered,’ 
observed Reginald, ‘ one might, methinks, 
even put up with a clean, dry, sanded floor.” 
‘ Ay, ay, keep him to that, Reginald,’ said 
Sir Waldron; ‘ the table was, indeed, well 
covered. I have not dined so well these three 
weeks. We had a full course of downright 
thoroughbred old English dishes; Devon- 
shire dainties of the first water; such as that 
transcendent lyrist, Robert Herrick himself, 
when he dwelt in this country, doubtless oc- 
casionally feasted on; compared with which, 
your modern kickshaws, your town messes, 
and hashes, and fricassees, and starved turtle, 
brother Archibald, are as chaff compared with 
its own grain. You shall judge, Reginald: 
among ‘other things, there was a remarkably 
fine-flavoured muggot-pie ;—a dish of which I 
find, by an old manuscript in our library, that 
the talented and virtuous Raleigh was re- 
markably fond, aud moreover partook three 
days previously to his execution.’ ‘In my 
opinion,’ said Archibald, ‘a man who would 
be fool enough to prefer muggot-pie to—’ 


* It’s fine eating, Archibald,’. quoth: Sir Wal- 
dron ; ‘ would that you had tasted it !—and 
Sir Walter was a great man—fine eating, on 
the honour of a gentleman.” ‘ What! calves’ 
tripe baked in a pie, fine eating!’ said Archi- 
bald ; ‘ if this be the result of your dwelling 
in Devonshire—’ ' ‘ I never was out of it but 
thrice in my life,’ said Sir Waldron; ‘ and 
each time I had cause to ‘repent of my folly. 
But, to waive the muggot, had we not also 
parsley-pie ?? ‘ Made, as it’s name implies, of 
the herb that’s used for garnish!’ ‘ Squab- 
pie—’ ‘A horrible mixture of mutton-chops, 
apples, onions, and fat bacon!: Most - 
minable !—the stench was eno to have de- 
feated an army of civilised beings. In fact, 
the dinner given by Peregrine Pickle’s friend 
the physician, ‘in imitation of the ancients—’ 
‘ The ancients fed well,’ observed Reginald ; 
¢ Heliogabalus —’: ,‘:Was:a nincompoop to 
Queen Elizabeth’s cook,’ added Sir Waldron, 
rather warmly—‘ whose mistress was served 
with fine natural-meat and drmk—’ ‘ Such 
as muggot, squab, and: patsley-pies, I suppose,’ 
quoth Archibald. ‘‘ The appetites of the Ro. 
mans,’ continued Sir Waldron, ‘ were in latter 
times depraved ; and so is my»brother Archi- 
bald’s.:  Smollett «very justly ridicules the 
feasts of the ahcients,in that passage of Pere- 
grine Pickle where— ‘ Really,’brother Wal- 
dron,’ interrupted Reginald, while a slight 
blash tinged his cheek, ‘ I must entreat of you 
to pass on to some other subject; you know 
we never agree on this: if Ihave a failing—if, 
said I ?—I meant that g my nu 
failings, that. of being slightly irritable when 
the glorious: masters of the world are attacked 
by one who cannot appreciate them, is, I am 
sorry to say, very conspicuous.’ ‘ Exceedingly 
80, inald,? replied Sir Waldron; ‘ and if [ 
have a vittue in the world—I beg pardon— 
among my numerous virtues, that of standing 
forth manfully for the customs of old England, 
and defending its literature against any man 
who presumes to set up the cold, classical, 
marbly stuff of the Greeks or Romans in pre- 
ference; is certainly, I am proud to say, most 
nt.’ * Pindarum quisquis studet emu- 
lari, brother Waldron,’ i Reginald ; 
but he was cut short in his intended quotation 
by Archibald, who said—‘ And if-I plume 
myself on any merit- of mine—except from my 
boyhood always having balanced to a fraction— 
it is on that of preferring a good carpet to a 
sanded floor ; a Hoby’s boot to a hob-shoe; a 
tooth by Ruspini, to fill up a gap made by 
time, to no tooth at all; a calf by Sheldrake, 
to make my left match with my right, to an 
odd pair of legs; a good dinner of fish, flesh, 
and fowl, at Cuff’s, or the Albion, or in my 
own dining-room, to muggot, parsley, or squab 
pies, in Devonshire; a glass of claret to poor 
pinch-throat cider ; punch to such filthy messes 
as buttered ale (hot ale with sugar, butter, and 
rum !), or meaty-drinky (ale made thick with 
flour !); and the company of two or three in- 
télligent men over a bottle or a bowl, to all 
the famous authors, from Homer downwards, 
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Greek, Roman, and English ; not one of whose 
works I ever found half so useful as the Tables 
of Interest, Patterson’s Roads, or the London 
Directory.’ This speech by no means raised 
Archibald in the estimation of either of his 
brothers. Sir Waldron thrust his hands deep 
into his pockets, and began whistling ‘ Lillibul- 
lero.’ ” 

The colloquy now turns on reading; the 
squire holding out for Chaucer, Sidney, Spencer, 
and the old English writers ; the clergyman for 
the classics; and Archibald for the ledger and 
day-book. 

“ But, perhaps, (says Reginald) my brother 
Archy preferreth the authors of modern days, 
and they delight him to the exclusion of the 
fine old spirits of past ages.” ‘ Not so—not so, 
indeed,’ replied Archibald; ‘ they are all the 
same to Archibald Hackle. I would rather 
have a good dinner than the finest feast of 
reason that ever enthusiast described. I pre- 
fer a roasting pig to Bacon; a Colchester 
oyster to Milton; a cut of the pope’s eye to 
Pope’s Homer ; an apple-tart to Crabbe ; Birch’s 
real turtle to Ovid's Art of Love; and a 
roasted potato to Murphy. While others em- 
bark in man-of-war, frigate, merchantman, 
heavy Dutch lugger, hoy, yacht, bum-boat, 
gondola, canoe, funny, or other craft, for the 
wide ocean of literature—let me enjoy myself 
in port. I would, any day, barter a volume of 
Sheridan for a bottle of Dan sherry ;—a second 
quarto for the first pottle of strawberries, or a 
book by—’ ‘ Brother Archibald, prithee do 
not run onat this rate,’ interrupted Sir Waldron ; 
* you, surely, are not so lost to all intellectual 
delights as you pretend ; you cannot be always 
employed at your business or your bottle ;—to 
say the least, you must have some time to kill.’ 
* Kill! kill time!—Oh, dear! no,’ replied 
Archibald; ‘ you know nothing about the 
matter. Time travels too fast by half to please 
me ;—I should like to clip the old scoundrel’s 
pinions. The complaints which I have heard 
occasionally, of time passing away so slowly, 
ennui, and what not, are to me miraculous. 
Time seems to travel at such a deuce of a rate, 
that there’s no keeping pace with him. The 
days are too short by half, so are the nights; 
so are the weeks, the months, and the years. 
I can scarcely get to bed before it’s time to get 
up; and I haven’t been up but a little time, 
apparently, before it’s time to go to bed. I 
can but barely peep at the Gazette, or any 
matter of similar interest in the papers, and 
swallow an anchovy-sandwich, and a couple of 
cups of coffee, when it’s time to be at the 
*counting-house. By the time I have read the 
_ letters and given a few directions, it’s time to 
be in a hundred places:—before I can 
the last of them, it’s time to be on ’Change ;— 
I dont speak to half the people there, to whom 
I have something to say, before it’s time to 
reply to correspondents; and my letters are 
scarcely written before its post and dinner 
time. Farewell business !—but then there’s 
no time for enjoyment: dinner, wine, coffee, 
supper, and punch, follow in such rapid suc- 
cession, — actually treading on each other’s 
heels,—that there’s no time to be comfortable 
at either of them. It’s the same in bed;—a 
man must sleep fast, or time will get the start 
of him, and business be behind-hand an hour 
or two, and every thing in disorder next 
morning.—If I accept a bill for a couple of 
months, it’s due before I can well whistle: my 
warehouse rents are enormous; and, upon my 
conscience, Lady-day and her three sisters in- 
troduce themselves to my notice, at intervals 
so barely perceptible, that the skirt of one of 





the old harridan’s garments has scarcely dis- 
appeared, before in flounces another. It’s just 
as bad with the fire-insurances, and a thousand 
other things, little matters as well as great: a 
man can scarcely pick his teeth before he’s 
hungry again. The seasons are drawn by 
race-horses; my family has barely settled at 
home after a trip to Buxton, ) Bev or 
elsewhere, before summer comes round, and 
Mrs. H. pines for fresh air and an excursion check 
again. I can scarcely recover the drain made 
on my current capital by portioning one daugh- 
ter, before another shoots up from a child to a 
woman; and Jack This or Tom T’other’s 
father wants to know if I mean to give her the 
same as her sister. It’s wonderful how a man 
gets through so much in the short space of 
life; he must be prepared for every thing, 
when, egad! there’s no time for any thing.’ 
* Can this really be the fact ?’ inquired Regi- 
nald, incredulously. ‘ I give you my word 
and honour it is.’ ‘ But,’ said Sir Waldron, 
‘ you have actually complained to me, this 
morning, how the past week has ‘ dragged its 
slow length’ along with you.’ ‘ To be sure it 
has,’ replied Archibald; ‘ because I’m here— 
where I’ve nothing to do—and nothing to eat.’ 
‘ Nothing to eat, Archibald Hackle!’ exclaimed 
Sir Waldron, drawing himself. up with an 
expression of offended dignity; ‘ Hackle Hall, 
sir, is almost an open house, even to the way- 
farer ;—you are one of its sons. I trust I 
have supported the honour of our ancestors 
while it has been in my keeping ;—if you think 
otherwise, brother Archibald, and can shew 
that I have not deported myself as becometh 
the head of the family, although you are my 
younger brother, I lie open to your most 
severe censure.’ ‘ My dear fellow,’ said Ar- 
chibald, in a familiar manner, that Sir Wal- 
dron deemed altogether unsuitable to the cir- 
cumstances of the moment, ‘ my dear fellow, 
I don’t care a pepper-pod about the honour of 
our ancestors.’ ‘ Not for the honour of our 
ancestors, brother Archibald!’ exclaimed Re- 
ginald, raising his eyebrows, and laying con- 
siderable emphasis on every word, so as to 
make himself clearly understood. ‘ Ay, sir!’ 
said Sir Waldron sternly ; ‘ not for the honour 
of our house, eh ?’ ‘ Not a pepper-pod !’ replied 
Archibald, coolly. ‘ I have other things to trou- 
ble me:—I care more about the house of Van 
Bummel aud Crootz of Amsterdam honouring 
its bills; except, indeed, that this house is your 
property, Waldron ;—but I suppose, of course, 
it’s insured ;—you couldn’t be such a fool as not 
to insure it ;—and therefore, perhaps, the sooner 
it’s burned down the better, if it wasn’t for the 
loss to the company ; for, to speak the truth, 


reach |it’s one of the ugliest edifices I ever had 


the honour of beholding. I dare say it was 
well enough a few centuries back; but it has 
been so patched, and with so little attention to 
order, that it looks as bad as a beggar’s coat. 
It’s a compound of the tastes of every half 
century for these four hundred years past, and 
harmonises remarkably well, brothers, with the 
range of our ancestors’ portraits in the gal- 
lery :—there they are, bow-legs and bandy-legs, 
fat old fellows in flowing wigs, who remind 
one of porters at a masquerade, and brawny 
ruffians in armour, whose looks would half 
hang them, without other evidence, in any 
court in the kingdom :— Roundheads, cava- 
liers, churchmen, and knights of the shire ;— 
mitres and helmets, cocked hats and cones, 
with women to match for each generation ;— 
tag-rag and bob-tail, pell-mell, higgledy-pig- 
gledy,—in all styles, costumes, forms, an 
fashions!’ ‘ Those portraits, sir,’ exclaimed 


Sir Waldron, ‘ are invaluable — invaluable, 
sir!’ ‘ They wouldn’t fetch a pound a-piece, 
one with another, by auction,’ replied Archi. 
bald; ‘ the collection is just like the house 
itself ; to which each generation seems to have 
added its quota, more in accordance with the 
fashion of the day than the character of the 
building. What remains of the original ma. 
sonry reminds me of an old iron chest; and 
the affair altogether, with its turrets and chim. 
neys sticking up, of various sizes and forms, 
resembles nothing in the world (except its 
gallery of portraits) but an old cruet-stand, 
furnished with odd bottles. The squat, round, 
flat-headed west turret, with the flag-staff 
without a flag, overhanging one side of it, 
resembles a tenpenny mustard-pot; the little 
trumpery dome that stands up at the east, a 
pepper-castor ; the tall chimney, almost in the 
centre, the neck of a slender vinegar-cruet ; 
the—’ ‘ ’Sdeath! brother Reginald,’ inter. 
rupted Sir Waldron, * are we to bear this? 
‘ No—really, I think Archibald is going to 
lengths which are not decidedly to his credit,’ 
said Reginald. ‘ I would take leave to tell 
him,’ continued Sir Waldron, ‘ if he were not 
under my roof, and in the honourable house of 
his ancestors, that the expressions he has used 
are derogatory to his elder brother’s dignity. 
I have always endeavoured to support the 
name of Hackle, in the county, in its proper 
rank: I am proud to say there is not a blot in 
my escutcheon.’ ” 

Archibald, however, still urges his com- 
plaints against every thing and every body— 
among others, the old housekeeper, as an in- 
tolerable nuisance. “‘ Last night (he says) 
she spent full half an hour imploring me 
to suffer her to close the shutters and pin up 
the curtains of the east window of my bed- 
room, to prevent the rays from my candle 
shooting across the park-path outside; which 
rays, as she protests, impede our grandfather's 
ghost very much in his nightly rambles: it 
seems that he frequently walks down that 
path ; but as a Devonshire ghost cannot cross 
a ray of light from a candle, the good old gen- 
tleman is compelled to go round, or kick his 
heels in the cold until I get into bed. One of 
your tenants, brother Waldron, told me, with 
a very grave face, that he has often met our 
grandfather, in the middle of night, with old 
Geoffry his huntsman, and a whole pack of 
hounds, hunting a stag at full speed; that he 
has actually opened the gates for the old man 
and his ghostly pack to pass through; and 
that although ‘squire, huntsman, dogs, and 
stag, are without heads, he recognises and 
honours them! Why, the man must be either 
a natural idiot, or travelling fast towards lu- 
nacy; and yet he’s accounted a positive Sir 
Oracle in these parts. It is said, our ancestor 
is seen in all forms, by various persons, at dif- 
ferent parts of the village: one scoundrel has 
had the impudence to tell me that he met him 
one night in Blackpool Lane in the form of a 
woolpack ! and that he gave him a cut with 
his whip as he rolled at full speed along the 
road! Now, admitting that ghosts walk or 
run, how he could know Sir Jonathan in the 
shape of a woolpack is to me a miracle :—but 
so it was—he knew him; he'll swear to its 
and may I be posted at Liloyd’s, if the vil- 
lagers don’t believe him. But I'd forgive 
them almost every thing if they’d let the 
church bells alone, and wouldn't roar choruses: 
every evening, between six and eight, some of 
the brawny vagabonds go to practise triple- 


d| bob-majors, or grandsire-trebles, in the belfry ; 





—thus agonising my ears with the most atro- 
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cious music that ever was inflicted on suffering 
man: to mend the matter, I’ve a natural an- 
tipathy to all bells except the waiter’s and the 
tman’s. It occurs very unluckily for me 
that I should arrive among you in a week of 
merry-making ending with a revel; and go 
where I will, my ears are assailed by excruciat- 
ing songs, all of which, without exception, 
have some terrific chorus tacked to the tail of 
each verse, which the rogues bellow in such a 
way, that I’m often obliged to take to my 
heels in mere self-defence. The song whic 
just now seems to be most fashionable in the 
village I have heard so often, that, much 
against my inclination, I know every word of 
it; I feel it humming in my brain when 
I awake in the morning, and my watch ticks 
it when I go to bed at night. I will be judged 
by any reasonable man, if the eternal affliction 
of such words and sounds as those which I am 
about to utter, vociferated by Stentorian lungs, 
is not enough to drive a decent being, with a 
nice ear and moderate taste, mad :—you shall 
hear.’ ‘ Pray don’t trouble yourself, brother,’ 
said Reginald. ‘ Nay, but, with your leave, I 
insist upon giving you a specimen: match it 
for sense in all Europe if you can : 
* My vather a’ died, but a’ didn’t know how, 
A’ left I zix hossees to vollor tha plough; 
Wi’ my wim, wom, woddle, oh! 
Jack, strim, stroddle, oh! 
Bubble, boys! bubble, boys! 

Down by tha brook !’ 
‘Enough, enough, brother,’ said Reginald ; 
*T lament that you should be so dissatisfied 
with your visit.” * Not at all, sir; I’m not 
at all dissatisfied. I’m perfectly satisfied with 
it: it has cured me of a mania I’ve had all 
my life of enjoying rural felicity, and Devon- 
shire, my birth-place, in my old age: I’ve seen 
quite enough of it to make me put up with 
London or Clapham Common, and rest con- 
tented. Besides, I’ve seen you and Waldron ; 
—God bless you both, my boys !—I shall be 
glad if you will run up to town now and then : 
—I leave my boy to your care, Reginald ;— 
and to-morrow I start.’ ” 








Narrative of a Tour through some Parts of the 
Turkish Empire. By John Fuller, Esq. 
8vo. pp. 560. London, 1830. Murray. 

THE author of the volume before us is, we 

doubt not, a very amiable man, and this record 

of his personal sojourn and travel in classic 
land will, of course, be received by his imme- 
diate friends with interest and delight, (and it 
was, indeed, originally meant only for private 
circulation) ; but to the world at large, it will 
still be a matter of indifference how John 

Fuller, Esq., while travelling through the 

Turkish empire, ate, drank, or slept ; what he 

endured from thunder, lightning, hail, or rain ; 

how he sickened, how he got well, or how, at 
last, he got home again. Fifteen years ago, the 
appearance of a work of this standard would 
have caused a sensation among general readers : 

Turkey, Egypt, Syria, were almost terre 

ignote ; but the locust herd of literary adven- 

turers have long since swept the light honey 
from the flower. So great, of late years, has 
been the confluence of strangers in European 

Turkey, that the religious prejudices of this 

warlike people have sensibly softened, from the 

frequency of the intercourse: in Egypt, the 
restless sand of the desert has been almost track- 
ed by their feet ; the sound of foreign tongues 
ee with the rushing cataracts of the Nile ; 
the loud laugh of the boyish wanderer is heard 


sportively repeopling with its echoes the de- 
serted temples of the Coptic race ; while the 
spot where the holy drama of our blessed re- 





demption was enacted, formerly the resort only 
of the way-worn pilgrim, or the less frequent 
enterprising traveller, is now thronged with 
droves of visitors for the mere gratification of 
curiosity. The eyes of the inquiring world 
are now fixed upon these parts, and look for 
information from men of greater intellectual 
calibre than Mr. Fuller, and to higher sources 
than the ephemeral journals of hurrying tra- 
vellers ; the qualifications necessary for a 
writer to get a-head of the knowledge already 
transmitted to us, are by no means every-day 
ones. He who would devote himself to tracing 
the history and analogy of the various tribes, 
the investigation of the manners and customs 
of the dwellers in Egypt, must learn to as- 
similate his own bearing and deportment to 
theirs, and to look into the minds of men with 
the close observance, yet seeming simplicity, of 
Sheikh Ibrahim; he who would successfully 
explore her various-featured antiquities, should 
possess the iron frame, the perseverance, of 
Belzoni, and the genius and learning of a Dr. 
Young, for their elucidation. Let it not be 
supposed that we mention these difficulties to 
deter others from this field of honourable em- 
prise; our desire is to enlist ardent spirits, 
capable of further prosecuting the daring work 
of raising a language from the dead, and of 
revivifying arts and sciences, so long con- 
demned to the same tomb. But our en- 
thusiasm is leading us away from all connexion 
with our task, and we must descend to Mr. 
Fuller’s book : it is an octavo volume, of no 
fewer than five hundred and sixty pages, con- 
taining a diary of occurrences and observations 
during a journey, undertaken so far back as 
1818, through parts of the Turkish empire, 
including Egypt and Syria. The style is light 
and agreeable, and we must add that it is 
ushered forth in the most unpretending tone. 
We never recollect to have read a volume of 
travels, particularly in the East, more fitting 
for female perusal, or affording such direct 
evidence of the author’s being a delicate. 
minded man, and a gentleman. We must en- 
deavour to gather from our traveller’s notes by 
the road-side, an extract by way of specimen ; 
and upon again turning over the volume, 
almost in despair of a novelty, we select a curious 
account of the ceremony of a Christian wed- 
ding, and a very well-told tale which forms the 
sequel to it. 

“The population of Aleppo is considerable, 
and almost exclusively Mahometan; for the 
Ensyrian idolaters reside chiefly in the villages, 
and not more than a hundred Christian fa- 
milies are now to be found at this primitive 
seat of their religion,—all of them Greek 
schismatics. To one of the principal of these, 
—a young man named Yussuff Saba,—I had 
letters of introduction from Moossy Elias. He 
received me very kindly, but excused himself 
from lodging me in his house, which he said 
was in a state of great confusion. An old 
steward who had lived for many years in his 
family was going to be married; and, according 
to the customs of these countries, where the 
distinction between master and servant is not 
so strongly marked as among nations which 
have made a greater progress in refinement, 
the marriage was to take place at his master’s 
house; and Yussuff, in order to shew his 
respect for his old domestic, had determined 
that it should be celebrated with due mag- 
nificence. The ceremony was not to take 
place till two days afterwards, but the visitings 
and feasting had already commenced, and the 
bustle of preparation was at its height. Yussuff 
therefore provided me with an apartment at the 
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house of his brother-in-law, another wealthy 
Christian, where he thought I should be more 
quiet than in his own. During the greater 
part of the next day the rain kept me in-doors ; 
and when evening came, I was glad to seek for 
amusement in a visit to the wedding party. I 
found a large assembly, chiefly composed of the 
Christian inhabitants of the town, but inter- 
mixed with a few of the neighbouring Ensyrian 
peasants. In the middle of the room was an 
emaciated old man with gray hair and beard, 
whom I soon discovered to be the famil 

buffoon. The company seemed much amu 

by his odd sayings and grotesque attitudes ; 
but the most effective part of his wit appeared 
to consist in the enormous quantity of aqua 
vite which he drank, and at every draught 
there was a general peal of laughter. Nor did 
the other guests appear less disposed to imitate 
than to applaud old Simone, as a small glass 
was handed round at least every quarter of an 
hour, and I observed very few who ever allowed 
it to pass. The Christians in the north of 
Syria are extremely addicted to aqua vite, 
partly from taste, and partly because their 
Mahometan neighbours are confined to water 
only, Drinking they therefore esteem a dis- 
tinctive mark of their religion, and their zeal 
and orthodoxy are gauged by the quantity of 
strong liquors which they are able to swallow. 
The other amusements of the evening were 
singing and dancing, in which several of the 
company took a part. The most favourite 
vocal performer was a young Jew from Aleppo, 
whose appearance was greeted with general 
acclamation. He had a very fine voice, and 
was an adept in the art of singing after the 
Eastern fashion. The applause which his 
shrill and nasal tones excited was quite enthu- 
siastic, and I never saw so great an effect pro- 
duced by the performances of Braham or 
Catalani. The delight of the audience was 
expressed by every look and gesture ; till one 
by one almost all rose from their seats, stamp. 
ing their feet and clapping their hands in time ; 
while the youth placing the hollow of his hand 
behind his ear, poured forth his harsh notes 
with all the strength of his lungs. In the 
intervals of the singing, dancing was intro- 
duced,—an exercise of which the inhabitants 
of Upper Syria are very fond, and in which 
they excel. Their dances are generally exe. 
cuted by one or two persons only ; and some of 
them (the sabre dance especially, a sort of 
mock single combat, yore nd pwc : from the 
ancient Pyrrhic) are spirited and picturesque. 
The performances on this occasion, however, 
were chiefly in that peculiar style which is 
prevalent throughout the East; and as the 
evening advanced and the aqua vite circulated, 
it was highly diverting to see even ‘ grave and 
reverend seniors’ imitating the attitudes of 
Egyptian Almehs. The Christians of Antioch, 
it appears, do not think that so natural an ex- 
ercise as dancing can be unbecoming at any 
age. During the time that these festivities 
were going on among the men, the ladies, if 
we might judge from the frequent cry of joy 
which proceeded from their apartment, were 
amusing themselves equally well. About an 
hour after midnight the party broke up, 
having passed the evening with the greatest 
harmony, and without riot or excess. They 
seemed much pleased by the presence of the 
stranger-guest, and as a mark of their atten- 
tion I was escorted to my own lodgings by 
several of the young men, preceded by a drum, 
a pipe, and a mandolin. Sunday the 16th 
was fixed upon for the ——— the preliminary 





rejoicings having already three days. The 
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length of time during which these festivi- 
ties continue is regulated by the wealth and rank 
of the parties. In some families they are 
protracted for ten or fourteen days, to the 
extreme disorder of the household. The cere- 
monies, as far as I had an opportunity of ob- 
serving ., were as follows. About three 
o'clock the young friends of the bride having 
collected together in the house of Yussuff Saba 
(which on this occasion was supposed to be- 
long to the bridegroom), the latter was obliged 
to relinquish it to them, and seek refuge at 
that where I was lodged. He made but a for- 
lorn appearance, as custom required that for 
several days preceding the wedding he should 
let his beard grow and wear his oldest and 
shabbiest clothes. As soon as the bridegroom’s 
house was thus clear for her reception, the 
women sallied forth to fetch the bride from the 
abode of her parents. There were about fifty 
of them, all dressed in white veils, which co- 
vered their faces and almost their whole figures ; 
they carried garlands of flowers in their hands, 
calusinel in procession witha hurried andirre- 
age pace. There was not any crowd collected 
n the streets to see them pass, as the Maho- 
_metans, either from disdain or from courtesy, 
makeita rule tokeep aloof from all Christian fes- 
tivals. About an hour after sunset a party of 
friends came to fetch the bridegroom, whose 
chin had been polished in the meantime, but 
who was still dressed in his old clothes; and 
he was conducted by torch-light to Yussuff’s 
house. I accompanied the proceasion, and on 
our arrival we found the court crowded with 
friends and spectators. A mat was spread out 
in. one corner, on which the bridegroom’s new 
clothes were placed ; and by the assistance of 
four priests, who acted the parts of valets on 
this occasion, he was speedily disencumbered 
of his old ones, and re-equipped from top to 
toe. Like the Bourgeois Gentilhomme, he was 
dressed to the sound of music ; for the priests 
during the whole of the operation kept droning 
out a most melancholy and nasal psalm tune, 
in which the spectators who stood round, each 
with a lighted taper in his hand, occasionally 
joined. As soon as the dressing was com- 
pleted, we adjourned into a large room which 
opened on the court, and in the middle of 
which stood the bride and the bridemaid: the 
bride was covered with a long white veil, 
which flowed down to the ground and con- 
cealed her whole figure ; in addition to which, 
a rose-coloured gauze handkerchief was thrown 
over her head and face, and fell down to her 
waist. Her companion wore the same dress 
with the exception of the handkerchief; and 
as they stood alone and motionless in the mid- 
dle of a large room, no one would have taken 
them for animated beings. At their feet were 
crouched two of the most miserable squalid- 
looking objects that I ever beheld, whose dirty 
rags seemed ill-suited to the place and the oc- 
casion. On my asking, ‘ How they came there 
without a wedding. ent ?° I was told that 
they were poor sick women, who were ad- 
mitted because to hear the marriage benedic- 
tion was considered a certain remedy for their 
disorders. As soon as the immediate friends 
had been introduced, the doors were closed ; so 
that the room was not at all crowded, the 
party consisting perhaps of about thirty per- 
sons. The bride and bridegroom were placed 
side by side; the chief priest stood facing 
them and 7 ee certain prayers or lessons, 
to which the others responded; he then 
crogsed the ring three times on the forehead 
of the bridegroom, and as often on that of the 
bride, and gently drawing her delicate little 


hand from under the rose-coloured veil, placed 
it on her finger. A coronet ornamented with 
flowers and gilding was set on each of their 
heads, and each took a sip of wine from a 
silver cup, the priest drinking the remainder. 
They then joined hands, and with their at- 
tendants walked at a measured pace, keeping 
time to a chant sung by the priests three times 
round the altar, which on this occasion was 
typified by a small joint-stool placed in the 
middle of the room. After this the benediction 
was pronounced, and the ceremony concluded. 
The bridemaid now led back the bride to 
join her companions in the women’s apart- 
ment, from whence during the ceremony the 
joyful cry of, ‘ Lillah, lillah, lillah,’ had fre- 
quently reached our ears, and the house was 
again left to their sole possession. All the 
men immediately retired to my lodgings, and 
the evening and great part of the night was 
spent in the same revelry as the preceding one 
had been; singing, dancing, and drinking, 
being kept up till near day-break. The bride- 
groom, accompanied by a young friend who 
acted as his brideman, remained in one corner 
of the room aloof from the rest of the com- 
pany, with a large candle burning before him, 
and exhibiting him as a clearer mark for the 
jests, neither few nor delicate, with which he 
was assailed on all sides. I was told that, ac- 
cording to strict etiquette, he ought to have 
been kept standing on one leg: but this in- 
convenient formality was dispensed with ; he 
was allowed to use both, and even to sit down, 
except when any person of consequence was 
singing or dancing. With all this, however, 
to quote the words of another traveller on a 
similar occasion, ‘ for a man in so enviable a 
situation as that of a bridegroom, he made but 
a sorry figure ;’ and being, moreover, a very 
grave and staid-looking person of about fifty 
years of age, the effect was the more ludicrous. 
—Il7th. The weather still continued so rainy 
that I could not go out, and about twelve 
o’clock I was fated to see my apartment again 
filled with guests, who came to amuse the 
afternoon in the usual way. About sunset we 
repaired to Yussuff Saba’s, where the fes- 
tivities were concluded by a grand supper, at 
which about sixty persons sat down. As soon 
as it was over, the bridegroom took his leave of 
the company and was admitted to the women’s 
apartment, where he would for the first time 
behold the features of his bride, the business of 
courtship in these countries being carried on 
by the intervention of a third person, and the 
lady being carefully kept from the lover’s 
sight till after marriage. The rest of the com- 
pany adjourned to my room, and the amuse- 
ments of the former evening were revived. I 
perceived, however, that the spirit of the party 
had very much evaporated. Several of the 
most popular performers had retired to their 
own homes, and those who remained appeared 
jaded and exhausted by the long-continued 
revels. I was in hopes that they would have 
departed early and have left me to repose; but 
old Simone the buffoon came out in the new 
character of a story-teller, and kept his audience 
together till long after midnight. The intervals 
in his narration, occasioned by his frequent 
draughts of aqua vite, afforded the inter- 
preter an opportunity of giving me the outline 
of several of his tales ; but I did not think any 
of them so good as that of 

“ The Jew of Hamah.—Once upon a time 
there lived in Hamah a certain Turk called 
Mustapha, who, having accumulated some 
wealth by carrying on a trade in goats’ hair, 





determined to make a pilgrimage to Mecca. 





His family consisted of his wife and two slaves; 
and as the lady insisted on not being left be. 
hind, the good man resolved to sell off his stock 
of goats’ hair, to take all his household with 
him, and to shut up his house till his return. 
The only difficulty that presented itself was 
what to do with his money. He did not like 
to run the risk of being robbed of it in his 
journey through the desert, he did not like to 
leave it in an empty house, and there were not 
any of his friends to whom he wished to trust 
the secret of his wealth. After much delibera- 
tion he placed it in separate parcels at the bot. 
tom of five large earthen jars, which he then 
filled up with butter, and on his departure sent 
them to the house of one of his neighbours, a 
Jew named Mousa, to keep till his return, tell- 
ing him that it was a stock which he had laid 
in for winter consumption. The Jew, how. 
ever, from the weight of the jars and other 
circumstances, suspected that they contained 
something more valuable ; and as soon as Mus- 
tapha was fairly on his way to Damascus to 
join the caravan, he ventured to open them; 
when finding his expectations realised, he took 
out the gold and filled them up again with 
butter so carefully, that nobody could tell that 
they had been disturbed. The poor Turk, on 
his return from the pilgrimage, soon found out 
the trick that his neighbour had practised upon 
him; but as the jars were exactly in the same 
apparent state as when he left them, and as 
there was no evidence as to their contents, it 
was plain that no legal process could give him 
any redress. He therefore set about to devise 
some other way of punishing the Jew, and of 
recovering if possible his property; and in the 
mean time he did not communicate his loss to 
any person but his wife, and enjoined on her 
the strictest secrecy. After long consideration, 
a plan suggested itself. In one of his visits to 
the neighbouring town of Homs, where he was 
in the habit of going to sell his goats’ hair to 
the manufacturers of the mashlakhs, for which 
that place is famous, he fell in with a troop of 
gypsies, who had with them an ape of extra- 
ordinary sagacity. He prevailed on them to 
sell him this animal; and conveying it pri- 
vately to his house at Hamah, shut it up in a 
room to which no one but himself had access. 
He then went to the bazar and bought one of 
the dark scanty robes and the small caps or 
kalpaks, with a speckled handkerchief tied 
closely round it, which is the prescribed cos- 
tume of the Jews throughout the Turkish em- 
pire. This dress he took care invariably to 
put on whenever he went to visit his ape ; and 
as he always carried him his meals, and indeed 
never allowed any other person to see him, the 
animal in the course of a few weeks became 
extremely attached to him, jumping on his 
neck and hugging and caressing him as soon as 
he entered the room. About this time, as he 
was walking along the streets one day he met 
a lad, the son of the Jew Mousa, and having 
enticed him into his house by the promise of 
some figs, he shut him up a close prisoner in @ 
detached apartment in his garden, at such a 
distance from the street and from the other 
houses in the town, that the boy could not dis- 
cover to any one the place of his confinement. 
The Jew, after several days’ search, not being 
able to obtain any tidings of him, concluded 
that he had either been drowned, or had strayed 
out of the town and fallen into the hands of 
some wandering Bedouins; and as he was his 
only child, fell into a state of the greatest de- 
spair: till at length he heard by accident, that 
just about the time that the boy was missing, 
he had been seen walking in company with 
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Hadgi Mustapha. The truth instantly flashed 
on his mind, and he recognised in the loss of 
his son some stratagem which the Turk had 
planned in revenge for the affair of the butter- 
jars. He immediately summoned him before 
the cadi, accused him of having the boy in his 
possession, and insisted on his immediately re- 
storing him. Mustapha at first strenuously 
denied the fact ; but when one of the witnesses 
positively declared that he saw the boy go into 
his house, and when the cadi was about to 
pronounce his decree, that he should bring him 
into court dead or alive,—‘ Yah illah, el Al- 
lah!’ he exclaimed, ‘ there is no God but 
Allah, and his power is infinite ; he can work 
miracles when it seemeth good in his sight. 
It is true, effendi,’ continued he, addressing 
himself to the cadi, ‘ that I saw the Jew 
Mousa’s son passing by my house; and for the 
sake of the old friendship subsisting between 
his father and myself, I invited him to come in 
and to eat some figs which I had just been 
gathering. The boy, however, repaid my hos- 
pitality with rudeness and abuse: nay, he even 
blasphemed the name of our holy prophet ; but 
scarcely had the words passed his lips, when, 
to my surprise and horror, he was suddenly 
changed into a monkey. In that form I will 
produce him: and as a proof that what I tell 
you is true, you will see that he will immedi- 
ately recognise his father.’ At this instant a 
servant who was waiting on the outside let 
loose the ape into the divan, who seeing that 
the Jew was the only person present in the 
dress to which he was accustomed, mistook 
him for his master, jumped upon him, and 
clung round his neck with all the expressions 
of fondness which the child might have been 
supposed to exhibit on being restored to his 
parent. Nothing more was wanting to con- 
vince the audience of the truth of Mustapha’s 
story; ‘A miracle, a real miracle!’ they cried 
out, ‘ great is Allah, and Mahomet is his pro- 
phet:’ and the Jew was ordered to take the 
monkey and retire from the court. A com- 
promise was now his only resource; and ac- 
cordingly, as soon as it was dark, and he could 
go unobserved, he repaired to Mustapha’s 
house, and offered, if he would liberate his son, 
to restore all the money which he had taken 
from the butter-jars. The Turk having at- 
tained his object, consented to release his pri- 
soner; but in order to keep up his own credit, 
he stipulated that the child should be removed 
privately, and that the father, with his whole 
family, should immediately quit the place. The 
popular belief in the. miracle thus remained 
unshaken ; and so great was the disrepute into 
which the Jews fell in consequence of this ad- 
venture, that they all departed one after the 
other, and none have ever since been known to 
reside in Hamah.” 








Neue Reise um die Welt, &c.—A second Voyage 
round the World. By Sir O. von Kotzebue, 
Commodore in the Russian Navy. 2 vols. 
8vo., with 2 engravings and three charts. 
St. Petersburgh and Weimar, 1830. 

Tue original object of the voyage was purely 

scientific; but it was subsequently changed to 

that of supplying Kamtschatka with materials, 
and protecting the Russo-American Company 
from the contraband traffic carried on by 
foreign traders on the north-west coast of 

America, What may have been in some re- 

Spects a loss to science, has probably proved a 

gain _ > = reader; because the ab- 

sence of those though important details 
from which the latter would have recoiled, has 
been supplied by a most intelligent and amusing 





delineation of the state of nature and mankind 
in the motley regions which the author had 
occasion to visit during a two year’s circum. 
navigation.* The result, indeed, of his in- 
quiries fully bears him out in a personal al- 
lusion which he casually makes in the second 
volume; where, he says, an old English cap- 
tain boasted that there was no happiness so 
great as that of commanding a stout and swift- 
sailing vessel, sitting down to a good table, and 
incessantly navigating between the tropics, 
without once setting foot on shore! ‘‘ I con- 
fess,” the author remarks, ** that this right 
seamanlike declaration is not in unison with 
my own feelings. Though it is by no means 
an uninteresting task to bring a vessel in 
safety through distant oceans, and triumph 
over the inconstancy of the elements, yet I ever 
found it a source of far higher delight to acquire 
a knowledge of unknown countries and un- 
known fellow - creatures, and always looked 
upon the perils of the seas as an ordeal leading 
to such a recompense.” 

His good ship, the frigate “ Predpriatie,” 
(or Enterprise), was constructed within the 
space of fourteen months, and was the first ves- 
sel built by the Russian government under a 
roof. On the 14th of July (O.S.) 1823, she 
lay, fully and abundantly equipped, in the har- 
bour of Cronstadt, having a crew of thirteen 
superior officers, and one hundred and eighteen 
petty officers and seamen ; independently of a 
chaplain, a physician (Dr. Siegwald), a natu- 
ralist (Professor Eschscholtz, who had accom- 
panied Capt. Kotzebue in his former voyage), 
an astronomer (M. Preus), a botanist (M. 
Lentz), and a mineralogist (M. Hoffmann). 
On the 28th of the same month, after the late 
Emperor Alexander had inspected the vessel 
and bade its navigators a cordial farewell, the 
anchor was weighed. Rio de Janeiro was made 
on the first of November following, and a short 
sojourn in this city was enlivened by the cele- 
bration of Don Pedro’s birth-day, which is de- 
scribed with much animation. Doubling Cape 
Horn and running along the Patagonian coast, 
the next port of refreshment was Concep- 
tion, where the reader is introduced to the 
Chilian president and authorities, as well as 
the Araucan Indians, from the treachery 
of both of which the voyagers appear to 
have made a fortunate escape. They next 
touched at Juan Fernandez; on the 2d of 
March, 1824, discovered an unknown island 
(in lat. 15° 58’ 18”, and long. 140° 11’ 30”, 
the declination of the needle being 4° E.) to 
which they gave the name of “ Predpriatie ;” 
thence they sailed past the Palliser and Greigh 
groups, and on the 14th of March made the 
beautiful land of Otaheite, from the long and 
attractive sketch of which we select a curious 
picture of the effects of Christian civilisation. 

“ There are six missionaries, inclusive of 
Nott and Wilson, on the island of Otaheite, 
and four in the remaining Society Islands. 
Natives themselves are trained to become mis- 
sionaries, and sent among the isles of the archi- 
pelago to preach Christianity. Among our- 
selves a careful education and a course of 
diligent study in schools and universities are 
necessary preparations to be undergone by those 
who would qualify themselves for the ministry. 
The Missionary Society in London is not so 
exorbitant in its demands. A semi-savage, 
with a mind bewildered by the dogmas of a 
mere sailor (Wilson), possesses, in the eyes of 
that society, abundant qualifications for the 


° As accounts of his proceedings reached us, we have 
occasionally enriched the columns of the Literary Gazette 
with notices of the author's discoveries, d&s:c.-Hd. 





office. Church-time was at hand, and Wilson-in- 
vited me to attend divine worship,—an invita- 
tion I willingly accepted. It took us ‘about ten 
minutes to walk to the church, a pretty build- 
ing, about one hundred and twenty feet long 
and sixty broad, made of wicker, well suited to 
the climate; airy from a number of large 
windows, which, as it is not necessary to kee 

out the weather, are unglazed, plastered wi 

lime, and whitened with chalk; so that it 
forms a lively contrast with the verdure of the 
surrounding foliage. It has neither tower nor 
bell ; but the churchyard, with its black crosses 
of wood, produces a solemn impression upon 
the mind. The interior of the building forms 
a spacious hall, the walls being neatly orna- 
mented and a number of benches being placed 
in long rows; so that the auditory have a dis. 
tinct view of the pulpit, which is placed in the 
centre. When we entered, we found the 
church crowded to suffocation: the men were 
seated on one side, and the women on the 
other ; most of them had psalm-books before 
them, and deep silence prevailed. We have 
already alluded to the value they set upon our 
European apparel; and they are prouder to 
possess portions of it than the female part of 
our fashionables are to sparkle in brilliants and 
diamonds, or the male in stars and orders: 
however old or worn out, they are not held in 
the less estimation; a hole or rent seam ab- 
stracts nought from their elegance. All these 
remnants of apparel are purchased from the 
navigators who touch at Otaheite, and, as 
there is no such thing as a tailor, are resold 
with enormous profit. A complete suit would 
prove too costly, and they are content, there. 
fore, to put up with a portion. Necessity has 
been the arbiter of fashion in Otaheite. The 
owner of a coat, or English military uniform, 
parades with no other article of covering, ex- 
cept the tapagirdle, and the fortunate acquirer 
of a waistcoat or pair of trousers considers his 
wardrobe complete. Some wear nothing-but a 
shirt, whilst others, though perspiring under a 
dense woollen cloak, as if in a vapour bath, are 
too proud to doff it. Stockings, boots, or 
shoes, are quite out of the question; but 
nothing can be so ridiculous as to see the men 
imprisoned in coats, which are neither long nor 
roomy enough to fit their persons; many are 
scarcely able to move their arms, and are com- 
pelled to distend them like the flyers of a 
windmill, with here and there an elbow play- 
ing the part of peeping Tom. Picture to 
yourself a congregation thus attired, and, 
according to their own apprehensions, with all 
due decorum and decency ; add, to complete 
the ludicrous effect of the scene, a set of faces 
shrouded with as solemn and serious an ex- 
pression ‘as can be conceived; and then,—the 
impossibility of being devoutly disposed, in 
such a presence, will not be charged upon me 
as unnatural. The dress of the women, though 
not quite so ludicrous, was scarcely less re- 
markable. They had on white, and even 
striped, men’s shirts, which were insufficient 
to conceal a stout pair of knees; some had 
broad frills upon their bosoms, and many were 
enveloped in counterpanes. Their bare shaved 
heads (a fashion for which they stand indebted 
to the missionaries) were crowned with little 
European straw hats of the most uncouth and 
out-of-the-way shapes, furbished with ribbons 
and flowers, which were the produce of Ota- 
heitean copyists. But a cotton piece, staring 
with colours, was the ne’ plus ultra of their 
toilettes, as well as the indication of superior 
affluence.” After describing the puritanical 
exhibition, to which the missionary had drilled 
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his flock, Capt. Kotzebue adds :—“ All inclina- 
tion to be merry had forsaken me. I had 
beheld a congregation of these new and extra- 
devout converts to Christianity : I, compared 
them with their ancestors, such as earlier 
visitants have described them; and was thus 
led into a train of reflections which grew but 
the more melancholy in proportion as I be- 
came more familiar with the recent history of 
Otaheite.” 

The picture he then draws of the bloodshed, 
murders, and persecutions, which accompanied 
the introduction of Christianity among these 
islanders, is worthy of the worst ages of Islam- 
ism. The state of this region under the 
virtual government of the missionaries,—the 
morose and melancholy temper they have 
created,—the coronation of the boy Pomarch 
as king,—the regal banquet,—the visit of the 
queen-dowager,—the state of the country it- 
self, and its people,—are but a few of the 
prominent features which impart value and 
interest to the traveller’s notes on Otaheite. 
From those of an American captain on the 
Pittcairn islands, which he has interwoven in 
his narrative, we obtain tidings of our old 
friend Adams. I found, says Kotzebue, “ one of 
Adams’s wives in Otaheite. She spoke English 
with some fluency, though with a foreign 
accent. The longing after home, with which 
the breast of every mortal glows, had occasion- 
ed her return. She told me that mankind 
was far more wicked here than in her little 
paradise, where she wished herself back again. 
She launched out warmly in praise of Adams, 
and maintained that there was not another 
human being fit to be compared with him. He 
had commissioned her to solicit. the missiona- 
ries to send him a successor, as he was become 
old and infirm, And the Otaheitean mission 
will not fail to bring the Pittcairn islands 
under their yoke.” 

On the 24th of March, the navigators 
quitted Otaheite for the Navigation Islands, 
in one of which, Maouna, they found a race of 
cannibals, ‘‘ probably the most abandoned of 
any mortals whom the South Seas contain.” 
The Radack islands, which Kotzebue had dis- 
covered in 1816, appeared in sight on the 28th 
of April; and we regret that more important 
matter forbids us to dwell upon the kind and 
amiable character, the sham-fights, the dra- 
matic amusements, &c., of the people of Otdia 
(one of that group), where the expedition 
landed. Thence, sailing past the Ligieje isles, 
their course was bent to the port of St. Peter 
and St. Paul, in Kamtschatka, where they 
rested from the 8th of June till the 20th of the 
‘following month. The second volume opens 
with the approach to this land of snow and 
solitude. 

“On the Ist of June,” says Capt. Kot- 
zebue, “being in latitude 42° and longitude 
201°, and, therefore, opposite to the coast of 
Japan, we observed a red stripe on the surface 
of the water, which was about a fathom in 
width, and full five miles in length. As we 
crossed it, we fished up a tubful, and found 
that the colour proceeded from an infinite 
number of dwarf crabs, which could scarcely be 
detected by the naked eye.” 

Croak as we may over the petrifying horrors 
of our southern winters, there is comfort in 
them when weighed against the living inhu- 
mation of a Kamtschatka snow-storm, “ which 
drives down so heavily from the mountains as 
to bury the houses entirely, and compel the 
indwellers to dig out an exit, whilst their cattle 
are treading above the roofs. The winter expe- 
ditions, which are undertaken in light sledges, 





drawn by six or more dogs, are conveniently 
and quickly performed; only it is requisite to 
be upon your guard against storms, accom. 
panied by drifts of snow. These are here called 
purga ; and if one of them overtake the travel- 
ler, he has no other means of escape but the 
allowing himself to be quietly inpurgated: that 
is to say, he suffers himself and his dogs to be 
interred beneath the snow, (an operation ef- 
fected in the twinkling of an eye,) and, when 
the tempest has subsided, puts forth his best 
energies to release himself from his grave. In 
this he does not always succeed ; for if he be 
beset in a defile, the snow collects so thick and 
imperviously about him, that the spot becomes 
his last resting-place.”’ 

Though the author’s account of this country 
is extremely full and satisfactory, we have 
found nothing that is strikingly novel, except- 
ing a description of its ancient superstitions, 
which we do not recollect to have met with 
elsewhere. ‘ Besides their supreme deity, 
Kutka, they had a variety of inferior divi- 
nities, whom their imagination located amongst 
mountains and woods, in the waters and the 
atmosphere. They worshipped them, so long 
as their wishes were accomplished, and abused 
them without mercy when their expectations 
were crossed ; much like the lower orders in 
Italy, who, when they are in tribulation, doff 
their bonnets to the saint, call him by as many 
holy names as start up to their lips, and presto ! 
—trample him in the mire. The Kamt- 
schadales believed in the immortality of their 
own souls, as well as those of every ani- 
mal; but they conceived that they would 
be equally called upon to obtain their live- 
lihood by labour in a future life, though it 
was their hope that their toils would be light- 
ened, and the produce always sufficient to 
relieve them from any apprehension of famine.” 
It appears also that they had a tradition of a 
universal Deluge, and to this day they point 
out the spot, on the summit of a lofty moun- 
tain, where Kutka is said to have stepped out 
of a boat, and peopled the world with human 
beings ! 

At the close of July 1823, the Predpriatie 
made sail for New Archangel, on the island of 
Sitka, a station of the Russo-American Com- 
pany, ‘‘ which is blessed with more rain than, 
— any other spot in the wide world.” 

any a page is filled with a report of the for- 
mer and present condition of this settlement, 
and the character and habits of the Kalushes, its 
nativeowners: we can only afford space fora stir- 
ring instance of savage love. ‘* The Kalush, 
whose soul would probably remain unmoved at 
the sight of the fairest of European beauties, dis- 
covers such irresistible charms in the pouting 
lips of his disgusting countrywomen, that his 
passions are often worked up to a state of 
frenzy. An instance of this was afforded by 
an occurrence which took place among a tribe 
of Kalushes, who had encamped in the vicinity 
of the fort during our sojourn at Sitka. A 
girl had four levers, amongst whom the fiend 
of jealousy stirred up a deadly strife. After 
hard blows on all sides, which resulted in cool- 
ing down the passion of none of them, they 
resolved upon murdering the object of their 
adoration, who drew her last sigh under the 
deadly thrusts of their spears. The whole tribe 
assembled round the funeral pile, on which her 
body was burnt, and sang a hymn, of which 
some of our fellow-countrymen, who had been 
long resident at the settlement, made out the 
following expressions :—‘ Thou wast too fair. 
It was not meet thou shouldest abide with us. 
To look upon was but to steep our senses in 
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delirium.’ And yet, barbarous as was this 
deed, it was surpassed by a fouler act. A 
parent’s wrath was excited by his child’s cries 
in a cradle, and he took it out and threw it 
into a cauldron of boiling train-oil! Such 
instances as these are sufficiently characteristic 
of this execrable race, who are, in every re. 
spect, the veriest refuse of human kind.” 

We could, indeed, swell our extracts into as 
many columns as there are pages in these 
volumes: but we look back, and are warned 
that we have already transgressed those natural 
limits, on which the attractive narrative of a 
Kotzebue has impelled us to make no trifling 
inroad. It must suffice the reader, therefore, 
to be told that the Enterprise left New Arch. 
angel on the 11th of August, and arrived at 
S. Diego, on the Californian coast, in the end 
of September ; that a mass of very valuable 
information, on the subject of the Spanish and 
Russian missions and colonies in that quarter, 
was one of the results of a fourteen months’ 
Stay; that Captain Kotzebue quitted his cruis. 
ing ground in November 1824, doubled the 
Sandwich islands and dropped past Owyhee in 
December, anchored at St. Helena at the end 
of March, and after touching at Portsmouth, 
brought his vessel safely alongside the ramparts 
of Cronstadt on the 10th of July, 1825. 

We earnestly hope that a translation of this 
voyage, which comes recommended by as much 
good taste and modesty as sterling intelligence, 
will be speedily undertaken ; and looking for- 
ward to this occurrence, we must also express 
a hope that the beauty and precision of the 
charts* may be transferred to the English 
edition. An appendix of “ zoological glean- 
ings,” by Dr. Eschscholtz, a Dorpat professor, 
who was attached to the expedition as na- 
turalist, merits the attention of the scientific 
reader. 





The Descent into Hell: a Poem. pp. 223. 
Murray. 

Creation: a Poem. By William Ball. pp. 295. 
Bull. 

Mount Sinai: a Poem. By William Phillips. 
pp- 220. Maunder. 

Scenes from the Flood, the Tenth Plague, &e. 
By Dugald Moore, author of the “ African.” 
pp. 213. Glasgow, Robertson and Atkinson : 
Edinburgh, Constable and Co.: London, 
Hurst and Co. 

The Fall of Nineveh: a Poem. The Last 
Days of Herculaneum, &c. By Edwin 
Atherstone, author of a “‘ Midsummer Day’s 
Dream.” Vol. II. pp. 308. Baldwin and 
Cradock. 

The Island Bride. By the Rev. Hobart Caunter. 
pp. 243. Bull. 

The Athenaid ; or, Modern Grecians: a Poem. 
By Henry J. Bradfield, author of ‘* Water- 
loo,” &c. Second edition. pp. 231. Marsh 
and Millar. 1830. 

WERE we to be asked, what branch of our lite- 

rary profession most reverses the general rule, 

and, while it gives most trouble, is repaid by 
least pleasure, we should unhesitatingly say 
poetry. To both poets and public it is impos- 
sible to give satisfaction; the public require 
that our columns should contain as much 
variety and novelty as possible, and that, in 
the present excess of new things, our best 
judgment should be used in the selection of 
what has most information or most interest. 

Poets, on the contrary, expect that column 

after column should be devoted to critical ana- 
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lysis and specimen-extracts of works, which, 
rw wa too often the poorest parts of literature, 
would seem to be, as is usual in the physical 
world, the most prolific. Now, we cannot but 
think that these said columns would be parts 
very likely to be skipped, a destiny we greatly de- 
precate for any portion of our Gazette. We are 
remote from believing that either the age or 
the taste for poetry is past; the human heart 
will always ask for some higher expression for 
its feelings and imagination than the common 
language of life; and wherever there is a de- 
mand, there will be a supply. Poetry, and the 
love of poetry, always have existed and always 
will exist. The noble band of poets that have 
lately enriched our literature have far from 
satiated the appetite they did so much towards 
creating; but they have refined taste to a de- 
gree of luxury, and the spirit of the lyre now 
walks abroad in company with the strictest 
criticism. The remark has been made before 
of other tomes, and may with equal justice be 
applied to those before us: there are many 
among them whose appearance fifty years ago 
would have been hailed as an era in our litera- 
ture; that time is past, and we cannot say 
there is one of these works possessing that 
striking originality which can now alone arrest 
public attention. They shew taste, talent, cul- 
tivation by study of the best models, but, unfor- 
tunately, these models are often too apparent ; 
and it is obvious, that had they not previously 
existed, neither would these their copies. Most 
of the authors are clever, intelligentmen, but fall 
short of our idea of men of great genius. We 
will just characterise the style of each succes- 
sively, as they are marked at the head of these 
observations. We recommend the Descent into 
Hell to those readers of Miltonic taste, who 
may like to follow through the mysteries of 
time and space; the Creation to those who like 
alittle mingling of metaphysics and fancy: the 
Tenth Plague has some graceful description, 
and the minor pieces are very pleasing. The 
Fail of Nineveh possesses all the pretension of 
an epic; the versification is fine, with many 
Striking passages: but we doubt whether the 
taste for battles, single combats, heroes, &c. 
be not gone past recall. The Island Bride is 
@ pretty story, and has many very gracefully 
turned stanzas; but its frontispiece is not among 
Mr. Martin’s successful efforts. That, on the 
contrary, before Mount Sinai is a superb con- 
ception; and truly the poem needs something 
to recommend it. Of the Athenaid we can only 
Say, it is a composition so truly Greek, that it 
ought to introduce its young author to the 
Pleasure of revisiting those shores under the 
auspices of their new prince. 

We cannot but remark on the great number 
of religious poems which now overwhelm us. 

ne great reason is, we think, the tempting 
facilities of this branch of composition; the 
sacred character seems such a shelter against 
criticism, while the Bible is an inexhaustible 
mine of magnificent epithet and noble imagery: 
nevertheless, their adoption is generally any 
thing but an improvement ; and we cannot ap- 
plaud this business-like and technical appropria- 
tion of words the most sacred. Poetry can never 
be better employed than in the cause of Reli- 
gion; but let her beware of too familiar a use 
of its holy language. 











The Influence of Climate in the Prevention and 
Cure of Chronic Diseases, gc. By James 
Clark, M.D. Second edition, enlarged. 

Ir is little more than six months since we gave 

an account of Dr. Clark’s book, on its first 


appearance, in a somewhat extended article ;* 
and we are already called on to notice a second 
and considerably improved edition of it. We 
are gratified to find that the opinion of the 
public has confirmed, in the most unequivocal 
manner, the judgment we then pronounced of 
the uncommon merit of this work; and if our 
favourable testimony has had any influence in 
directing attention to its pages, we rejoice less 
on our own account or on that of the author, 
than on account of the public generally,—as 
we are persuaded few works have issued from 
the press of late years fraught with more 
important information to the medical profes- 
sion, and to the whole class of sufferers from 
slow ailments, than Dr. Clark’s volume, which 
we observe has just been translated into Ger- 
man. In this new edition we discover con- 
siderable additions made to the first part of 
the work, that, namely, which treats more 
particularly of climate. The article on the 
milder climates of England is entirely re- 
written, and also greatly enlarged. In this 
edition we have too, for the first time, an 
account of numerous islands scattered over the 
Northern Atlantic, which are occasionally re- 
sorted to by invalids under very incorrect no- 
tions of their respective merits ;—viz. the 
Canaries, the Azores, Bermudas, Bahamas, 
and the West Indies. The description of 
the last-named islands is full and extremely 
interesting; though they are considered by 
Dr. Clark as, in general, much too hot for con- 
sumptive patients ; but recommended in some 
diseases. The other islands named are said to 
be all inferior to Madeira for persons predis- 
posed to consumption. It will be recollected, 
that Dr. Clark puts only moderate faith in the 
effect of climate after this disease is once fully 
formed. The doctor appears to be very partial 
to the Isle of Wight. 





The Three Histories: the History of an En- 
thusiast, the History of a Nonchalant, the 
History of a Realist. By Maria Jane Jews- 
buy. Pp. 322. London, 1830. Westley 
and Davis. 

Tuts is one of those books which give the 

impression of their author possessing higher 

powers than the actual work developes. The 
first tale (for the two others find, as in many 
cases, place principally for their titles) is beau- 
tifully told—a fine poetic spirit, caught from 
familiar acquaintance with the most exquisite 
literature of our language runs throughout— 
si je ne suis pas la rose, jai vécu pres delle— 
and it also possesses occasional keen and lively 
observation, though shewing rather a naturally 
acute spirit than much knowledge of the world. 

Mrs. Carhampton is an excellent sketch ; while 

many of the expressions are those little happy 

‘* pearls” of thought, set “ in a silver sea” of 

graceful words. Julia, the heroine, is young, 

beautiful, rich, but, alas! a genius—a success- 
ful one—and consequently, it seems, doomed 
to a life of mental misery, and an early death. 

Our great objection to this picture is its false 

groundwork. We neither can nor do believe 

that the possession of one of Heaven’s noblest 
gifts is like that of the false fairy—to be fatal : 
it is easy to place the woman of genius in such 
circumstances as must make her miserable; 
but before poor Genius is blamed, let us exa- 
mine if it has produced those circumstances. 

Certainly not in the tale before us: Julia’s 

real cause of unhappiness is an unreturned at- 

tachment; and beauty, wealth, or even chance, 
would have led quite as much, or more, to 
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the life of dissipation which eventually sepa- 
rates her lover and herself, than any suc- 
cess attending genius. Moreover, as a por- 
traiture of passion, this is, we think, wanting 
in truth’: an enthusiastic creature like Julia, 
loving with such earnestness and devotion, 
would scarcely have resigned her lover with- 
out, at least, an effort to win and wear him; 
her woman’s penetration would have divined 
his tastes, and her woman’s affection taught 
her to adopt them. It would lead us too far 
into metaphysical inquiry, were we to examine 
how much the mind of a woman is formed by 
that of the man she loves; but we will ven- 
ture to say, it is from that it receives its 
character. Loving as Julia is represented to 
have loved, she would never have so volunta- 
rily and so entirely separated herself from 
Cecil. All the worldly scenes are exceedingly 
exaggerated: we cannot but reprobate that 
cant, we can use no other term, about 
the ‘‘ heartlessness” of the upper ranks, the 
faithlessness of friendships, &c.: we believe 
human nature to be much the same in every 
station; and as to friendship, its falsehood 
often is only a false estimate of our own claims, 
and a forgetting that the mere pleasant inter- 
course of society bears flowers rather than 
fruits. The only rational question for disap- 
pointment to ask is, Did it not expect too 
much ? We have entered thus fully into the 
analysis of this work, on the ground of the au- 
thor’s intending it as a moral medicine, while 
to us it appears that she has much mistaken 
both the causes and the symptoms of the disease. 
We have now only to add, that the narrative is 
most sweetly told, and the interest well kept 
up; the style also possesses great poetical 
beauty. Among the images is one too prettily 
turned to be omitted, while we would correct 
the misnomer: the fair author calls society 
* the Moloch with the diamond eyes.” Did 
not these diamond eyes belong to the idol of 
Juggernaut? We all remember the story of 
the jeweller who fell in love with its brilliant 
orbs. 





Rouge et Noir, in six cantos ; and Versailles, 
a Poem. By W. Read, Esq. 34d edition. 
12mo. pp. 133. Longman and Co. 

Tue words “‘ third edition” are more magical 
than any critical commendations; but Mr. 
Read is well known to our Read-ers as a very 
charming poet. Some parts of this volume 
have been re-written, and, from the taste of 
the author, considerably improved. We re- 
joice to see that he announces a miscellaneous 
volume. 








Conversations on the Natural Geography of 
Europe and Africa, &c. &c. ; being a Conti- 
nuation of Domestic Instruction on useftd and 
interesting Subjects. By Mrs. Mathias. 2vols. 
18mo. London, 1830. Seeley and Burnside. 

Some time ago we noticed, with the com- 

mendation they deserved, the volumes, of which 

these now before ‘us constitute the sequel. 

This new series is entitled to all the praise we 

bestowed on the former ; it is characterised by 

the same unaffected cordiality which belonged 
to its precursor; and in this respect contrasts 
advantageously with clever but more frigid 
works of the same class. In reading the dia- 
logues of Mrs. Mathias, we derive our own 
gratification from the continual indications of 
the existence, in the mind of the writer, of an 

anxiety to promote the moral and religious im- 

provement of those who are supposed to be 

addressed by her. This is a kind of merit 





~ | which will enhance her volumes in the esteem 
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of those who would have valued them highly, 
even if they had had no claim to praise except 
for the information they impart. 








Travels on the Continent, Sicily, and the Lipari 
Islands. By R. Duppa, LL.B. Large 8vo. 
pp- 494. Longman and Co. 

WE rejoice to see a new edition of this inte- 
resting volume, where the antiquary, the lover 
of the fine arts, and the man of letters, find so 
much to inform and delight them. The work 
is beautifully embellished, the style most agree- 
able, and the whole an ornament to every 
library where books of taste and talent are pre- 
served. 


Marley on the Diseases of Children. 
pp- 312. London, Burgess and Hill. 
Tus is a straightforward, sensible medical 
work, intelligible to mothers, and therefore 
very valuable for family practice. The com- 
plaints of children are indeed now becoming so 
well understood, that it is not too much to say 
that the great increase of population is owing 
to the skill with which they are treated. Mr. 
Marley’s able production will add to this far- 
ther perplexity of Malthus and his system. 





8vo. 








ORIGINAL CORRESPONDENCE. 
Paris, April 14, 1830. 
Ir I may hazard a profane expression, we have 
just got over the semaine sainte, which is always 
terribly unproductive of novelty in the metro- 
polis of his most Christian Majesty. A stranger 
who should arrive in Paris for the first time 
during the procession of Longchamps, might 
imagine the inhabitants on the eve of revolt 
—bivouacs of gendarmes on every point of the 
boulevards —cavaliers, armed cap-d-pie and 
sabre in hand, gallantly wheeling round car- 
riages filled with well-dressed females! In- 
contestably the French are a gay people. At 
last, however, the theatres have re-opened, to 
the great delight of worldly-minded sinners. 
The Thédtre Frangais with Her- 
nani, and the Odéon with M. Dumas’ uncon- 


scionably long trilogie, as he has thought proper | seal 


to term it, of Stockholm et Fontainebleau. It 
is said that Victor Hugo has composed two new 
dramas, which have been laid before the com- 
mittee of the Théatre Francais. Mademoiselle 
Duchesnois, whose final retirement from the 
stage will shortly take place, has arrived in 
Paris from a provincial tour. 

The representation for the benefit of Madame 
Malibran terminated the season at the Théatre 
Italien. It would be no easy matter to say for 
what reason the scene from Pygmalion was 

- substituted in place of the opera of Matilde di 
Shabran, which had been originally announced 
for performance on this occasion, and which 
had even been rehearsed several times. The 
scene from Pygmalion unquestionably possesses 
some striking beauties, which, however, are 
better adapted for the drawing-room than the 
stage, where, comparatively speaking, they pro- 
duce but little effect. In the opera of Tancredi 
Madame Malibran gave occasional proofs of 
exquisitely pathetic and dramatic inspiration. 
Her voice, however, is evidently fatigued, and 
her warmest admirers admit that some repose 
is absolutely necessary for the recovery of her 
former powers. 

Hummel’s second and last musical soirée was 
numerously attended. The first artists of Paris 
united their talents to those of the celebrated 
composer, who may be called the leader of the 
German school, and who, throughout the whole 
of the concert, was most deservedly and enthu- 





siastically applauded. He left Paris on the 
8th inst. for London, and, after a visit to Scot- 
land, is expected to return in the month of 
September. 

The grand theatre at Milan closed on the 
20th ult. with an opera in which Madame La- 
lande was much applauded. This tatrice 
will make her appearance here in the month of 
October, at the Théatre Italien. 

Accounts from Italy state that a grand mu- 
sical soirée was lately given by Rossini, in his 
palace at Bologna. To gratify his numerous 
admirers, the maestro terminated the concert 
with the celebrated air from Figaro il Barbiere, 
which, it is added, he sung in a style never 
equalled on any theatre in Europe. 

The inexhaustible Madame de Genlis, who 
for some fifty years has given but slight repose 
to her pen, has lately carved out occupation for 
the legal gentry. ‘The lady having composed 
or compiled a work which she entitled a New 
Manual for Youth, one of the publishing tribe, 
trusting to the éclat of her literary name, pur- 
chased the manuscript at a high price, and 
without previous examination. The book hav- 
ing proved a mere farrago of the trite composi- 
tions inflicted of late years on the public, the 
bookseller objects to his purchase, on the ground 
that the production of novelty was among the 
stipulations of his contract with the authoress. 
The result of this trial will place in a new and 
interesting light several questions connected 
with the sale of literary property in France. 

“ As happy as a king,” is an old saying ; 
and as proverbs are the wisdom of nations, it 
is not surprising that the sceptre, like other glit- 
tering baubles, should have its amateurs. Com- 
mend me to the new Mathurin Bruno, alias 
Louis XVII., who is at present making the 
tour of his kingdom, and exhibiting himself to 
his trusty and well-beloved subjects in divers 
estaminets and wine-shops, where his majesty 
is pleased to hold his court. - This exalted per- 
sonage is distinguished from the crowd by his 
six feet two inches, his jolly rubicund visage, 
and a tremendous pair of whiskers. His ma- 
jesty usually wears a great-coat, hermetically 

ed on his Herculean chest, probably from 
commiseration for the jaundiced condition of 
his linen. He cannot be said to rule his sub- 
jects with a rod of iron, his sceptre being a 
riding-whip, or, on occasions of ceremony, an 
honest Hibernian-looking shillelah. But, above 
all, the modesty of this monarch in partibus 
deserves the most honourable mention, his prin- 
cipal decoration being a long écume de mer pipe, 
the mouth. piece of which he occasionally deigns 
to insinuate between his royal lips. The con- 
stant companion of his majesty’s journeys is an 
ample portmanteau, over which he watches with 
as much anxiety as a pasha over his harem, and 
which might therefore be supposed to contain 
the royal diadem, the crown jewels, &c. No 
such thing. His majesty travels in the hosiery 
line for a cotton-spinning manufactory, in con- 
sequence of which subaltern occupation, he is 
forced, during the day, to abdicate his sove- 
reignty, and to exbibit to the customers of the 
house sundry specimens of hose, and cotton 
nightcaps of superior quality. Alas, for the 
changes and chances of this mortal life! In 
the evening, however, he folds up his patterns 
in the aforesaid portmanteau, and repairs to 
the neighbouring table d’héte, where he devotes 
an hour or so to the concerns of his vast em- 
pire. His majesty being exceedingly courteous, 
he occasionally condescends to favour his im- 
proviso subjects with the narrative of his royal 








adventures. He himself long remained igno- 
rant of his illustrious birth, but while phil 


phising one day in the tap-room of the village 
public-house, he happened to cast his eyes on a 
bust of his august sire Louis XVI., rather 
damaged by time, and disfigured by stains of 
smoke, spots of grease, and other sublun 
indications of wear and tear. The astonishing 
reszmblance of the royal visage to his own, sud. 
denly enlightened him on the subject of his 
high descent, and inflamed him with the heroic 
resolution of reconquering the throne of his 
ancestors. His majesty has stated to his fol- 
lowers that he has already gained over to his 
legitimate cause the drummers and fifers of an 
entire regiment, and, with the aid of this im. 
posing force, has little doubt that his claims 
will be recognised by his uncle Charles X., or, 
in case of the worst, that all matters relative to 
the succession may be settled a V’aimable. His 
majesty’s moderation is equal to his personal 
modesty. He would not for the world change 
the established order of things in his hereditary 
dominions, and has therefore magnanimously 
announced his willingness to postpone the set- 
tlement of his claims till the present occupant 
of his throne shall be gathered to his fathers. 
En attendant till the course of events summon 
him to that exalted seat which Napoleon deno- 
minated a high chair studded with gilt nails, 
his majesty contents himself with a seat at the 
table @héte, where he reigns over some half. 
dozen badauds instead of thirty-two millions. 
His last travelling bulletin is dated from the 
hotel des trois Magots Couronnés, at his good 
city of Chatillon, where his arrival seems to 
have produced a considerable sensation. The 
police, with their usual interference, took the 
liberty of examining his passport, and expressed 
much unbecoming surprise at the interlineal 
addition of six little words—‘“ Roi de France et 
de Navarre,’’— which the local authorities had 
omitted in their signalement of the industrious 
traveller, but which his majesty had inserted, 
in pencil, with his own royal hand. Unbounded 
were the confusion and bustle occasioned there- 
by; and loud and enthusiastic were the accla- 
mations with which ostlers, chambermaids, 
cooks, and turnspits, hailed the unexpected 
presence of royalty. His majesty, with the 
condescension and urbanity which form part of 
his character, vouchsafed to admit to the same 
table with himself a score of travellers who had 
just arrived by the diligence, and even deigned 
to help the soup without distinction of age, sex, 
or rank. It was stipulated, however, as an 
indispensable condition of access to the royal 
presence, that each of the favoured guests 
should pay his-share of the reckoning; for, by 
some unpardonable neglect, his majesty’s House 
of Commons has not as yet voted the expenses 
of his majesty’s personnel for the current year. 
As a proof that the French are essentially a 
monarchical people, I have only to state the 
fact, that King Bruno was helped to a double 
quantity of vin ordinaire, the liver-wing of 
the turkey, and the bottom of the salad-bowl. 
Innumerable were the don-mots which his ma- 
jesty uttered during the dessert, after which 
he, in the most affable manner, consented to 
win a little loose cash from his loyal subjects at 
billiards. The evening concluded with a pri- 
vate audience with which his majesty was 
pleased to favour one of his ladies of honour, 
who solicited a decoration for her husband —a 
mark of distinction which the august monarch 
immediately granted. And all this without 
either chancellor of the exchequer, prime mi- 
nister, or privy counsellor ! 
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THE TYROLESE MINSTRELS. 


> an AV: od 
(These genuine reriv"of rausic peciliar tor their native 
land, were such favourites in London, that we are sure 
Sealy uth very quosesl wterest. We 
ene boob ine orthography faithfully and have 
only to add respecting it, that two — - the writer 
did not understand one word of English. It says, there- 
fore, as much for his talent as the sentiments do for his 
head and heart. 
Dublin in Irland, April 5th 1830. 
My dear friend W***** ! — After a long, and 
very successful journey through England and 
Irland, are we at length arived here, in Dub- 
lin, we are all in health, but not in such 
a good spirits because our Brother Antons wife 
is no more! she died on august the 25th last 
jear, and we received this melancholy news a 
few weeks ago, which makes us so very 
sory, as she was a real good, and what you call 
in No 10, in our songs, a faithfull wife! but 
so was it the will of our almighty Lord, and we 
weaked creatures shall make our bow to his 
providents which is always good and wise! 
dear friend we are very anxios to see our home 
again, to see our happy old father, our wives, 
and all our family, to sit amongst them in the 
warm sumer evenings, and to tell them tales of 
our travelling through the world which is so 
great, and still so poor, I hope that in two 
month I may see the poor happy Valeys of my 
own Country, which I would not exchange for 
all Englands gold and splendour! Our inten- 
tion is now to stay her one or two weeks after 
the easter Hollydays and then we will go to 
England again for a time of about 6 or 7 weeks 
then we go to home, we are very much obliged 
to Mr. Lackington for the kind offering of His 
room next season, but it is not our intention to 
sing any more in London we do much better 
in the country, will you be so kind and give 
our best compliment to Mr. Lackington, will 
you be so good to write us a few lines here we 
would feel great pleasure, and then be so kind 
to write us what is becoming of the gews 
which calls themselfs, Bohimian Brothers, are 
they in London now! Dear W***** j hope to 
see you soon again if should be any thing, for 
us, by you be so kind to send to us here or to 
Liverpool ; good by to you, we send to Mrs. 
W***** and all your little ones our best re- 
Spects and are very sincerely your friends. 
FEevix RatnER. 





ARTS AND SCIENCES. 
Florence, April 6. 

A MoNUMENT to the memory of Dante has 
lately been erected by subscription in Sta 
Croce. His bones, as you know, are at Ra- 
venna. It has been severely criticised ; but it 
oa me greatly, and Thorwaldsen praised it 

ghly. It consists of three figures—Dante 
Seated ; on his right hand Italia, and on the 
left Poetry. This last statue has been found 
fault with, as wanting in dignity.* 

We have an exhibition of Egyptian anti- 
quities, collected by the Tuscan commissioners 
who accompanied the French, and also a very 
numerous collection (nearly 1500) of drawings, 
which they made from the bas-reliefs. These 
are very interesting, as among them is a series 
of portraits of the Pharaohs, and representa- 
vay — —— tendes. The antiquities are not 

able, excepting a Scythian car. 
_ was found in the comb of aaa who 
lived 1560 years before Christ ; and a mummy, 


ion 





in the case of which is an inscription in Greek, 
which is repeated in Egyptian characters. It 
is believed that the grand duke will undertake 
some excavations at Chiusi, which would very 
probably occasion the discovery of many Etrus- 
can antiquities. 

During Lent, Lord Burghersh has amused 
us with one of his operas, the Fedra, and also 
an Italian tragedy and comedy ; in the latter 
of which Lady B. performed. He is now 
writing an English opera. We have also had 
races, which went off very languidly. 


COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS. 


Dr. Maron in the chair.—Dr. Francis Haw- 
kins, the registrar, read a letter from Dr. 
Heberden, addressed to the president of the 
College, on the subject of a case of small-pox 
which had lately occurred in the Penitentiary 
at Milbank, under very peculiar circumstances. 
A prisoner had been seized with that disorder, 
who, according to the rules of the prison, had 
been closely secluded from intercourse with all 
other persons, except the officers of the in- 
stitution. None of these persons had been ill, 
nor, so far as they themselves knew, had they 
been exposed to infection. It was impossible, 
in short, to discover in what manner the 
disorder could have been communicated to the 
prisoner. Dr. Heberden did not advocate the 
idea of spontaneous small-pox, but only ob- 
served how cautious we (the faculty) should be 
in pronouncing any situation perfectly secure. 
A paper was also read, communicated by Dr. 
Macmichael, on Sydenham’s theory of the 
small-pox, and illustrative of the important 
and much-contested subject of contagion. It 
was a favourite argument with the anti-con- 
tagionists, that the plague could not be con- 
tagious ; for if it were, the fact of its being so 
would be known and readily allowed, as is the 
case with the small-pox and the other well- 
known contagious diseases. Who ever doubted, 
said they, that the small-pox was contagious? 
The fallacy of this argument Dr. Macmichael 
had exposed in a pamphlet which he published 
a few years ago, in which he shewed that the 
notion of contagion is by no means an obvious 
one, naturally suggesting itself to the mind, 
and easily ascertained to be true or false; since 
in the description which Sydenham has given 
of the small-pox, there is no hint whatever of 
his being at all aware that it is communi- 
cated from one person to another. It appears, 
however, from an examination of the earlier 
writings of Sydenham, that the idea of this 
disease being contagious did at one time occur 
to his mind (although he supposed contagion 
only one, and that the slightest, of the causes 
of its origin) ; but he afterwards abandoned this 
notion altogether, because he found it irrecon- 
cilable in some respects with his preconceived 
views of the nature of infection. Yet this by 
no means weakens Dr. Macmichael’s refutation 
of the argument of the anti-contagionists, but 
rather adds to its strength, by shewing that 
the nature of contagion is so far from being 
natural and obvious, and easy of proof, that 
even when it had presented itself to such a 
mind as Sydenham’s, with respect to the small- 
pox itself, it was not admitted, because the 
evidence in in its favour did not appear to him 
sufficiently conclusive. There was also read a 
description of some plates which lay on the table, 
presented by Mr. Sewell, of the Veterinary 
College, representing diseased states of the 
lungs of horses, produced by inoculation from 


: others that had died of glanders. 


LITERARY AND LEARNED. 
ROYAL SOCIETY. 

On Thursday evening: the meetings were re- 
sumed after the Easter recess.: Davies Gil- 
bert, Esq. the president, in the chair. A paper 
was read, entitled “‘ om the quautities of 
water afforded by springs at different periods 
of the year;’”’ by J. Henwood, Esq. Ano- 
ther paper was also read, “‘on the action and 
laws of elliptic polarisation, as exhibited 
in the action of metals on light,” by Dr. 
Brewster. On the table were placed. a 
variety of donations in literature ; amongst 
them were a series of documents styled ‘‘ The 
Criminal Code,”’ presented by the Right Hon. 
the Secretary of State for the Home, Depart- 
ment, in seven volumes. 


SOCIETY OF ANTIQUARIES. 
YEsTERDAY,. being St. George’s Day, the 
annual election of officers, &c. for this Society 
took place; Hudson Gurney, Esq. in the 
chair. At three o’clock the balloting boxes 
were examined, when it appeared that the Earl 
of Aberdeen had been re-elected President ; 
T. Amyot, Esq. Treasurer; J. Gage, Esq. 
Director; N. 
Secretaries. 

Of the old Council, —the Earl of Aberdeen, 
Mr. T. Amyot, Mr. J. Britton, Mr. N. Carlisle, 
Mr. H. Ellis, Mr. J. Gage, Mr. H. Gurney, 
Mr. H. Hallam, Mr. W. R. Hamilton, Mr. J. 
H. Markland, and the Right Hon. C. W. 
Williams-W ynn, were re-elected. In the room 
of Mr. M. Bland, Dr. T. F. Dibdin, Mr. F. 
Douce, the Hon. G. A. Ellis, Lord Farn- 
borough, the Bishop of Llandaff, Mr. E. 
Lodge, Sir G. Ouseley, Mr. T. Phillips, and 
Mr. E. V. Utterson, who went out by rota- 
tion, the following ten members were chosen : 
Mr. C. F. Barnwell, Mr. T. C. Croker, Dr. A. 
Henderson, Mr. F. Madden, Mr. J. H. Meri- 
vale, Mr. W. Y. Ottley, the Bishop of Salis- 
bury, Sir G. Staunton, Colonel B. C. Ste- 
phenson, and Viscount Strangford. 

We rejoice to find that the Society is rapidly 
increasing in numbers: its present force is al- 
most mystical, viz. 777 ! 


age 
Carlisle and H. Ellis, Esqrs. 


ROYAL ASIATIC SOCIETY. 
Str Gore OvsE Ey, Bart., in the chair.— 
Several gentlemen were elected into the So- 
ciety, and Washington Irving, Esq., was pro« 
posed asa foreign member. The papers read 
at this meeting were, continuations of Captain 
Low’s account of the Siamese Buddha; of 
Colonel Kennedy’s Analysis of Mohammedan 
Law; and of Sir W. Jones’s Letters to 8. Da- 
vis, Esq. The portion of Captain Low’s paper 
which was read at this sitting comprised some 
curious particulars respecting the Shra-baat, or 
sacred footstep of Buddha, worshipped by the 
Siamese: a drawing of this relic, copied from 
the original, accompanied the paper; it con- 
tains not fewer than 100 compartments, each 
having a distinct emblem represented on it; 
besides the spaces for the toes, each of which 
bears a double figure of the lotus. The ori- 
ginal impression is cut upon a rock, and en- 
closed in a chapel; it is about five or six times 
as long as a human foot, and proportionably 
broad; it is generally covered with water, 
which the devotee sprinkles over his body, to 
wash away the stain of sin. This impression, 
it should be remarked, is considered to be that 
of the right foot of Buddha; that of the left is 
said to be the one still remaining on the top of 
Adam’s Peak in Ceylon. It appears that there 





was a Shra-baat at Mecca before Islamism pre- 
vailed; in the time of Herodotus a similar 
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THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 
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impression, about two cubits long, was to be 
seen on the banks of the Syros (Dniester) ; 
and the authority of a Hindoo traveller is 
cited to prove the existence of another near 
the north-west corner of the great wall of 
China. Besides these, memorials of the same 
kind are found on the banks of the Ohio, and 
in many places on the continent of Europe. 
Several curious donations were made to the 
Society; and Colonel Harriot exhibited some 
= oriental treasures in literature, art, coins, 


THE VIOLA. 


As a pendant, or rather as a meet companion, 
for our abridgment of Dr. Nolan’s paper on 
the Rose of Anacreon, read at the Royal Society 
of Literature, and inserted in our No. 691, we 
can hardly afford our classical readers a greater 
treat than by giving place to the following 
Remarks on the Viola of the Ancients, by the 
Lord Viscount Mahon. 

I shall attempt in this paper to prove 
that the plant called viola by the Romans, 
is not, according to the received opinion, 
our common violet, but the flower called 
iris, and well known in our English gardens. 
This idea first occurred to me, when, in the 
winter of 1825-26, I travelled on horseback 
over the greater part of Sicily, and observed, 
that amongst the numerous wild flowers which 
that genial climate was already bringing forth 
at that season, there was no violet to be seen, 
but, on the other hand, a great abundance of 
iris; and I have since been informed that such 
is likewise the case in southern Italy. This 
seemed to me to render it improbable, that a 
plant so common should have been unnoticed 
by the ancient pastoral poets, and that their 
strains should be devoted to one apparently of 
foreign origin, of later introduction, and of 
less general growth. 

This presumption will, I think, be confirmed 
by a consideration of the following passages : 

In the description of the viola by Pliny, 
several circumstances are quite inapplicable to 
the violet, but agree exactly with the iris. 

1. He mentions viole lutee, amongst other 
sorts. Now, there are no violets of this colour ; 
but although the common iris is dark blue, 
several of its species are yellow, such as the 
iris lutescens, and the iris lurida, which grows 
naturally in the south of Europe. 

2. Sponte, apricis et macris locis proveniunt. 

This is true of the iris, which I observed in 
Sicily, commonly growing wild on the rocky 
hills, exposed to the sun ; but this is not true 
of the violet, which is proverbial for loving the 
shade. 
_ 3 Statim ab radice carnoso exeunt. The 
iris has a bulbous root, appearing out of the 
ground, so that the adverb statim is peculiarly 
true of this plant, as distinguished from the 
tulip, crocus, &c. The root of the violet is 
fibrous. 


A passage in Ovid seems to me still more 
decisive : 
Ut si quis violas, riguove pepaver in horto, 
Liliaque infringat, fulvis herentia virgis, 
Marcida demittant subitd caput illa gravatum ; 
Nec se sustineant, spectentque cacumine terram. 
Any one must observe how completely in- 
applicable this description is to the violet, 
whose flower all but touches the ground, and 
cannot therefore, if broken, exhibit the *‘ de- 
mittant caput. . . . spectentque cacumine 
terram.” The iris, on the contrary, is of 
nearly the same height as lilies and poppies, 
and having, like these, a tall and naked stem, 
displays, when broken, the same appearance 


that they do, and justifies the poet in classing 
them together. 

I should add, that amongst the country 
people of Sicily the iris still bears the name of 
viela.—Archeologia, vol. xxiii. 





EXCAVATIONS. 

Rome, April 1. 
THE excavations of the Campo Scala, which 
are conducted this season by Messrs. Campa- 
nari and Fossati, have been going on with 
great activity for this month past. We men- 
tion a few particulars, which will doubtless 
excite in many persons a desire for more ample 
information. 

A. unique Sepulchre.—The vestibule would 
furnish an architect with materials for a fine 
work and solid reasoning. The dacunaria are 
rich and novel. In one chamber are some 
pilasters of an uncommon form, and in another 
remains of paintings. 

On the 4th of March there was discovered, 
happily not spoiled, but wholly filled up with 
earth, the tomb of a wrestler or pancratiast, 
who had gained a prize in some games. He is 
characterised by the disk of iron ; the arms, of 
bronze, were placed near him; these consist 
of a vast clypeus, the greaves, and the hilt of 
the sword. The most beautiful tripod, the 
prefericoli, and the crater of bronze, are the 
prizes which he gained. Near the tripod was 
one of those large painted vases, which bear 
the well-known inscription, and Minerva, who 
has here for ensign a siren playing on the 
double flute. Two little images of Iole and 
Hercules stood on the other side. This tomb 
had three chambers: most of the things found 
were in that on the left hand; there were 
some articles in the two others, but of less 
value, if we except a gold ring, with a lion 
engraved on it,—a symbol very suitable to the 
deceased,—and part of a gold necklace. The 
Marquess of Northampton was present on the 
evening of the 6th and the morning of the 7th, 
when this most interesting chamber was cleared. 
The clypeus, however, remains untouched in 
its place. 

A third tomb strikes the eye at first sight by 
a certain novelty in the design, and the orna- 
ments shew that an Egyptian chose to be 
buried in Etruria in the Egyptian fashion ; in 
fact, no vase records a Greek or Roman rite. 
Two little marble statues of Isis and Osiris, 
many vases with animals, twelve gold clasps, a 
very singular gold ring, and a broken spherical 
paste vase with hieroglyphics, were also dis- 
covered. 

The two gentlemen above named, the pro- 
prietors of the spot, are themselves present 
at the work, which they conduct with consider- 
able expense and great diligence. Among 
other things, they have found a beautiful vase 
painted by Panfeus; and a large vase adorned 
with the apotheosis of Hercules, and Hebe 
crowned, whom the gods lead to meet him. 
There is a vase without handles, of an ex- 
tremely novel form, on which a very animated 
dance is painted. The first consignment of the 
articles found is expected to arrive at Rome 
in a few days. 








PINE ARTS. 
WATER-COLOURS’ EXHIBITION. 
A nasty glance at this peculiarly English and 
peculiarly beautiful exhibition of art enables us 
to say that it has this year lost none of its at- 
tractions. We have gone on from time to time 
fancying, ‘‘ Well, there cannot be a better, or 








hardly so good a collection again ;” and happily 





| 
we have been, from time to time, agreeably 
disappointed by the appearance of one, at least 
as good, if not better. Such is the present cage, 
There are 366 paintings on the walls and on 
three screens, very tastefully arranged ; and we 
think rather greater interest is produced by an 
increase in the number of figure subjects. The 
landscapes maintain their usual delightful cha. 
racter; and the various styles of the leadi 
artists are displayed in a manner that adds 
much to the gratification of the spectator. It 
is dangerous to particularise (lest we do injus. 
tice to names omitted); but we may safely say 
that Barret never surpassed his productions in 
this gallery, of which 159 is a fine example; 
Cristall has one work worthy of his best efforts, 
though executed, we were sorry to hear, under 
the pressure of a dangerous illness; Cox, De 
Wint, Fielding, Gastineau, Harding, Hills, 
Hunt, Lewis, Prout, Robson, Miss Sharpes, 
Stephanoff, Turner, J. Varley, Wild, and 
Wright, — keep the high reputations they 
have so justly acquired. Among Hunt's pic. 
tures are some striking novelties of fruit and 
flowers, remarkable for truth and colour. Miss 
Sharpe is admirable in a domestic scene, and in 
one from the Vicar of Wakefield ; — J. 8. Cot. 
man hardly less so for sea pieces, with very 
peculiar effects in the water. But perhaps 
one of the most novel and striking features 
in these rooms will be found in the extraor- 
dinary performances of Mr. Cattermole: Com- 
rades Carousing, The Captain’s Story, and The 
Merchant of Venice, are surprising composi- 
tions. As we are now mentioning the asso- 
ciates, we must add the names of Austin, 
Chisholm, and Pyne, as having caught our 
notice by their works in the very cursory 
glance we were enabled to bestow on the ex- 
hibition. 





EXHIBITION OF THE SOCIETY OF BRITISH 
ARTISTS, SUFFOLK STREET. 


(Concluding Notice.] 
Water-colour and Miniature Room. 


In this room are many productions of high 
merit. Without disparagement, however, to 
contemporary talent, we have no hesitation in 
placing as first of its class, 

No. 721. Girl Sketching. Miss M. A. 
Sharpe. Breadth and simplicity in the design, 
vigour and taste in the execution, are the 
characteristics of this masterly drawing. It is 
one of the most fascinating works in the 
Gallery. 

No. 728. The Holy Family. ¥F. Corbaux.— 
An admirable copy of Sir Joshua. In No. 715, 
Sappho, and No. 756, the Panther, Miss Cor- 
baux also evinces powers which a little more 
study of the principles of composition would 
fully develope. 

No. 699. Fruit and Flowers, from Nature. 
No. 746. Fruit, from Nature. Mrs. Dighton. 
—Like all the productions that we have seen 
from Mrs. Dighton’s pencil, skilful in their 
arrangement, and beautiful in their execution. 

Among the miniatures, we were greatly 
struck with No. 605, Portrait of a Young 
Lady, Mrs. Green, as a beautiful example of 
taste in character, and style in painting. No. 
620, Portraits of G. Malcolm, Esq., Mrs. Cole- 
ridge, — Campion, Esq., and Mrs. Graham 3 
and No. 641, Portraits of Lady Campbell, Sir 
A. Campbell, Captain Johnstone, Mrs. J. S 
Alexander, and J. Alexander, Esq. M.P., 
Mrs. J. Robertson,—are, as usual, admirable 
miniatures. No. 600, Medora watching for the 
Corsair’s Sail, Miss E. E. Kendrick, and rv 
imaginative performances by the same 
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hand, strongly remind us of poor Shelley. 
No. 642, The Little Gleaner, R. T. Bone; 
No. 651, Titian in his Study, enamel, W. Bone; 
and No. 667, A Group of Children, after 
Rubens, C. R. Bone,—are very clever works ; 
as are also No. 556, Student of the Royal 
Academy, F. T. Rochard; No. 606, Heart’s- 
ease, Mrs. G. R. Ward; No. 666, Portrait of, 
— Cherer, Esq., F. J. Meyer; No. 675, Por- 
trait of Lieut. Newcome, 88th Regiment, J. 
Green ; No. 625, Portrait of the Queen of Por- 
tugal, No. 604, Portrait of Miss F. H. Kelly, 
J. Holmes; and 565, 575, 582, and other clever 
liknesses by W. Hudson. In the landscape 
department will be found much to admire under 
Nos. 772, 525, 530, 534, 496, 508, 513, 539, 
612, 697, 698, 705, 729, and 518 ; by Messrs. 
Glover, Stanley, Crome, Shepherd, Ince, Cam- 
pion, Everett, Tomkins, Hull, Byrne, Barrett, 
and Bach. 
PRINTS. 


Of the engravings there are few which have 
not already come under our notice. Among 
the novelties, we must place No. 779, Boccaccio, 
after J. M. W. Turner, R.A. T. P. Quilley. 
We understand the riddle of the original 
painting far better in black and white, than 
we did in the glare and scratch-work which 
involved it at Somerset House. No. 780, Por- 
trait of a Lady, after Sir Thomas Lawrence, 
W. Ward ; No. 803, Chatham, after Stanfield, 
J. C. Allen; No. 813, Engraving, after Ste- 
phanoff, H. C. Shenton; No. 788, Egglestone 
Abbey, afier J. M. W. Turner, R.A., T. 
Higham; and No. 789, Southwark Bridge, 
after Robson, J. Redaway ;—are some of the 
most prominent works of this class. Mr. 
Walker also shews the commencement of a 
promising engraving of Sir Joshua’s Holy 
Family. 

SCULPTURE. 

In this department of art the subjects are 
not numerous. The principal, and by far the 
most tasteful one, is 

No. 859. Resurrection: Model for a Monu- 
ment executed in marble. E. H. Baily, R.A. 

No. 852. Statue of his Grace the Duke of 
Wellington. J. Francis.—The senatorial cos- 
tume is well conceived, and is executed with 
skill and judgment. 

No, 848. Monumental Figure. T. Denman. 
—Highly appropriate, and in very good taste. 

No. 869. Affection. E.G. Physic.—A pleasing 

up. 

No. 850. Lear and Edgar — Shakespeare. 
J. Henning, jun.—Very creditable to the young 
artist. The composition would, no doubt, be 
more satisfactory to us, were not our minds 


pre-occupied with the admirable manner in| 45 


which the same subject was treated by the late 
Mr. West, in one of the finest pictures that 
ever came from his pencil. 

These, with various characteristic and well- 
executed busts, make up the chief attractions 
of the Sculpture-room. 

And so, with every good wish, farewell, for 
the present year, to the Society of British 
Artists ! 


DIORAMA. 


A NEW and very beautiful pair of dioramas 
have been in the Regent’s Park : Mount 
St. Gothard, and the Interior of the Cathedral 
at Rheims. The wild scenery of the one con- 
trasts finely with the architectural grandeur of 
the other ; and both do honour to the talents 
¢ the artists, Messrs. Daguerre and Bouton. 

use the common saying, they are truly 


BRITISH INSTITUTION. 

Ir is so beneficial to our native arts to shew 
who are their patrons and encouragers, that, 
crowded as our space is, we are induced to 
insert a list of the pictures which have been 
sold during the Exhibition of the British In- 
stitution; and to express a hope that it may 
be greatly lengthened before the close on Satur- 


Sir G. Warren- 

der, Bart. _: 
‘gcape with EDO cccee eeeee 

guves and Sheep } Ditto } James Ord, Esq. 


Scene in the Play of " 
Charles XII. - +++ }a. Clint, A.R.A. { Earl of Essex. 


Girl of Normandy A | ee {eon Hugh 


ye 
Seed Time ++++++++ T. Woodward «+ {7"e. Turner, 


Sir G. Warren- 
FR Law oes f der, Bart. M.P. 


The Bridemaid.--- &. F. Paris ------ C. Heath, Esq. 
sa er od on pe =. Brigg®; \ _ pawkins, Esq. 


Venus and Cupid-- Wm. Etty, R.A.-- R.A. Thorpe, Esq. 
The Sick Child---- Thomas Webster R. Vernon, Esq. 
Plate and Fruit -- G. Lance -+-+--++- J. Bridge, Esq. 
Le Débris «+++++++ Ditto ----- seoeees J. Fawcett, Esq. 
Rocks near Luc- 
combe Chive, Isle >C. Stanfield .--- 
of Wight -++++- 
A Fresh Breeze— 
Portsmouth in the 
distance -+++-++* 
The Spanish Brig 
Almirante _ cap- ‘ ; 
tured by H.M.S. H. T. Huggins } contain Downs. 
Black Joke +++: 
Highland Music_-- E. Landseer--+-+- R, Vernon, Esq. 
The Stone-Breaker Ditto ---+-...« ++ W. Wells, Esq. 
Cows, from Nature Wm. Barraud ---- Ditto. 
Sir H. Lee blessing { Miss A. Beau- a 


— Stewart, Esq. 


G. Chambers -- { colonel Long. 









Charles II.- ++ +++ MONE «+ee-eee 
tudy —- iss Kearsley ---- Ditto, ‘ai 
Dressing for a Mas- C ae . Spencer Rick- 
apr }r Clayter <a. 


Rose Malcolm ---- A. Cooper, R.A.++ Ditto. 


Ue 
Arguelle Bay, Jer- }e. F. Rogers -- — Walker, Esq. 


Fruit «seeeeeeeees S. Platt ---++++.++ H. G. Home, . 
Fruit -++++++ occes DIO cecsccccces * Ditto | sot 
in S ss » Agar E 
Study of a ee {coivin Smith { Esq. M.P. J 
Sancho after their |w. , Wither- 
rencontre with the ington «00. }R. Vernon, Esq. 
Yanguesian Car. — 
riers omer 
London Bridge as 
appeared in Octo- \oito vevecevees Rev, H. T. Knapp. 
ber 1822 -++-++6 
St. Paul's, from the 
~ ania SF Nitro ....+2000. Ditto. 


Entrance of Bou- ee " 
7. o- i= Wilson Lord Northwick 


In search of Bait-- R. Edmonstone -- Ditto. 
A Venetian Scene-- A. G. Vickers -+++ Ditto. 


Subjects. Painters, Purchasers. 
The Trumpeter-+-+ F. Taylor ----+++- M. Ricardo, Esq. 
Life Guardsman «+ Ditto ++++++++++++ Ditto. 


, . Sir G. Staunton, 
Aar, Switzerland +S. J. Stump «+++ ° 
(Noon) -+- { Bart. 

Belvidera «+++++++ Boaden ---+++++ Earl Cawdor. 
Going to Market -- Wm. Shayer --++ G,. Cook, Esq. 

A Scene in North \ 5, yarshali .... § James Taverner, 


Misty Morning. --- J. Tennant «+--+» —— Mott, Esq. 
Scene in Switzerland Miss Beaumont -- Mrs. Barnard. 





Scene on the ct 











day. Cottager’s Wife---- J. Smart --+-.+-- Major Ebbs. 
Subjects. Painters. Purchasers. Birth of Venus---» H. Howard, R.A. Wynne Ellis, Esq. 
S. Newton, fLord Farnbo- Heath Scene -+-+++ A. G. Vickers ---+ Jennings, Esq. 
tks Bieeiiaeescas G. S. , Mppltasceccccesees A. J. Oliver, R.A. J. Shaw, Esq. 
: ALR.A. +-+00+ at... Wil. | Pears -++-+++00+6 « FRED <retrcceness Ditto. 
_ ye a tr. BR, Lad occeve { liam L ong The Artist’s Paint- } Miss Alabaster: « ——- 
‘ooden see 4 i Room «++++6 — ‘ord. 
The House-Chapel ng 
aeietane — }N. Condy ++-+++ { Earl Brownlow. | oy,» Tyitet ...++++« J. G. Middleton -. Ne oy Chester- 
The Hall at Cothele, ar < . 
an ancient Seat Pilgrims enproadh }a. R. Lewis --++ C, Russell, Esq. 
of the Karl of \Ditto --++++++-+ 4 Ditto. ee Corporation of 
Mount _Edge- Dead Christ -+++++ }s. King «+.-+- - ‘ Piney 
Sept SS... J. H. Pitt ...-++ — Frampton, Esq. 
~y Wood, P Nasmyth -.-- < Earl of Essex. View on the Banks \ < w heads {- Broadhurst, 
gaeceesons i : Thames -s++++ fe Esq. 
A Heath Scene ---+ John Linnell ---- Ditto. p> clin , } yi i 
ij veling Beach -+ J. Wilson ---++++. Ditto. 
Mother and Child-. R. Edmonstone -- Lord Northwick. | ‘7),, py, ekiy Regis- bn “pe ann heal . 
L'lie Berd, on the \.c, Stanfield ---- { Ditto. wo 7s erseeg me a 
a * 4 e Giaour - G. Laporte ----- - G. Burnan ww 
wy ty = } Scarlet Davis -- {ep 7 Puppies -++.0++0++ {s Taylor -+++++ eo Mrs. Coc © 
cs se ws s rane. 
Morning :+.0000 H. Howard, R.A. {™ Willoughby | ‘The Intruder J. Ward. «..+++:++ Ge Morant, Esqs 
ad a. o waordon, Barts | Begone, dull Care-- W. Kidd -+---+++ Ditto. 
The Guardian «+--+ * > A copie 5 E ens, | Reading the Gazette T. V. Rippingill -- Ditto. 
. wed d oy The Clarionet PlayerP. F. Pool.+++++ ++ Dit 
Scene off the Fle- t C. Stanfield --++ Ditto. Scene in a Vineyard A. Aglio-+++++++++ P. B. Duncan, Esqs 
mish Coast-.++++ 7 Landscape -+++++++ J. A. O’Connor «+ Ditto. 
Fruit «--++-see008 George Lance ---- Ditto. . Hon. Mrs. Har- 
Interior of a Cottage } A. Fraser +++... { Ditto. Eastnor Castle «+--+ + J.Barnicle--+---+ § riott Cox. 
in Argyleshire -- > View from Shooter's r 
= mee \rawin Landseer { Ditto. DE vtscck<ss0s d " — . a Eales, er 4 
Clifden, the Seat of eocee Se Be CUGIP: +o+ee S. Freeman, Esq. 


ss) Durham \ ©, Arrowsmith. - Giraldin, Esq. 
Interior of a Church Ditto --+++++++++ 
Kit’s Coty House, \r H. Pitt 


Ditto. a 
G. Wa' On, 
near Aylesford -- § >" ee } sq. — 
Female Head, from Walter Burrell, 
he pence } Mrs. Hakewell.. | Watery 


Beach Scene, blow- ‘ 
ing Weather }w. Shayer------ — Martin Esq. 


Cottages near Ban- \ rw, Watts -. Rev. J. Rocke. 
}H. P. Parker -+ Ditto. 


MAN< ++ ee eeeeeee 


Preparing for Mar- \w, sheils ...... J. Attwood, Esq. 
Girl and Donkey «+ Ditto «..+++++ +++ Ditto. 

Bala Lake «+++++++ F. H. Henshaw -- Ditto. 

Portobello «++++ .e» John Wilson----.. Sir G. Warren- 


der, Bart. M.P. 


—_ 


ORIGINAL POETRY. 
FIRST AND LAST.—NO. Il. 
First and Last Hours. 
Lov’st thou the hour, the first of day, 
When the dewy flowers are opening bright, 
When through the curtains of morning gray 
Are stealing streaks of crimson light ? 
Hath it not a power, a spell ? 
Doth it not to thy warm heart tell 
Of life, fresh, sparkling, new-born life, 
And scenes as yet too young for strife ? 





Lov’st thou the hour in twilight time, 
When every flower is closing round, 

When fainter and fainter the far bell’s chime 
Comes with a soothing, dying sound ? 

Hath it not a spell, though it be 

Differing from the first, for thee ? 

Doth it not tell of visions deep, 

And a gradual dropping down to sleep ? 


These hours are types and signs of thine: 

Thy first hour brought both smiles and tears, 
And called forth feelings half divine, 

In those who looked to future years, 
And watched how grew each feature’s mould, 
And saw their little buds unfold, 
And trusted strife should never come, 
To cast on heart and brow a gloom. 


And thy last hour—’tis thine to make 








sights worth seeing. 


Study Of @ Sieatoh++ Ditto ++++s+02++0» Dittor 


It , as twilight’s lovely time, 
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A blessed sléep, from which to awake, 
Will be to the better world to climb: 
Remember, ’tis thine, ay thine, to choose, 
If storms shall take place of stars and dews, 
Or if thy spirit shall have a power 
To make its parting like day’s last hour. 
Worton Lodge, Isleworth. M. A. Browne. 
ne 





music. 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Songs of the Boudoir. The Melodies selected 
and the Poetry written by T. H. Bayly, Esq. 
Vernon. 

In discharging part of our arrear in the mu- 

sical score, it would be an offence, for which 

our ears ought to pay, were we to forget these 

Songs of the Boudoir, trom so popular a lyrist 

as Mr. Bayly. There are nine of them, the 

number of the Muses, and neither unworthy 
of these ladies nor of the author. On the 
contrary, the words are graceful, and the me- 

lodies appropriate. “We met—’twas in a 

crowd,” the first, is an exquisitely simple 

ballad ; and the second, “‘ The board is full,” 
is also a charming composition. ‘‘ They weep 
when I have named her,” is one of Mr. Bayly’s 
most touching pieces; and must rank with its 
so well known predecessors, “ Oh no, we 
never mention her,” ‘* She never told him, 
never,”’ and the “ Bridemaid.”* The last song, 

‘* Oh, sing me no new songs to-night,” is more 

happy in the words than in the music; but the 

whole production is eminently deserving of a 

place on the stand by harp and piano. We 

quote our favourite songs. 

« ae _ when I have named her! I’m sure she was 

To me than all the world beside, and yet I shed no tear ; 


I culled the freshest roses, and twined them for her hair, 
And then I sought her chamber—but, oh! she is not there! 
They tell me I have lost her; I smile to sée them mourn: 
She coud not thus desert me—I know she will return; 
And I have deck’d her bower with all my former care, 
And now I come to seek her—but oh! she is not there! 

I saw them kneel in silence beneath a yew-tree’s gloom, 
They pointed to the name I loved upon a marble tomb! 
And then I wept—but something forbad me to despair, 

1 felt that we should meet again—for oh! she is not there!” 


*« Oh, sing me no new songs to-night; 
Repeat the plaintive strain, 
= favourite air in former years,— 
ome sing it once again: 
Sweet thoughts that slumber’d start to life, 
And give my heart relief; 
And though I weep to hear that song, 
’Tis not the tear of grief. 
Her precious record of the past 
Fond Memory oft conceals, 
But Music with her master key 
The hidden volume steals: 
The loves, the friends, the hopes of youth, 
Are stored in every leaf: 
Oh, if I weep to hear that song, 
’Tis not the tear of grief.” 
Fire-side Lyrics. Composed by F. J. Klose. 
S. Chappell. 
Tuts is really a nice present for the new year, 
or for any period, being a collection of sweetly 
simple airs, just fit for the friendly circle. A 
pretty set of Quadrilles at the end will serve 
as a farther recommendation to the youthful 
groups. 


DRAMA. 


KING’S THEATRE. 


*« I play’d the part of Lady Fame.” 
Much Ado about Nothing. 


A MELO-DRAMATIC opera, entitled J/ Pirata, 
was produced at this theatre, for the first time, 








* Apropos of this, Mr. Peel has become the possessor 
of Mr. Parris’s natural and affecting picture, of which we 
py so highly in our critique upon the Exhibition of 

e British Institution. It had been secured by Mr. C. 


Heath for his next Keepsake; but the E: ver yielded 
his prize to the minister Dtaining permiaion, however, 
to make a plate from this 


delightful subject. 





THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 


on Saturday, and repeated on the following 
Tuesday to a very crowded, fashionable, and, 
sorry are we to add, an awfully silent and 
solemn, auditory. As we regard the first re- 
presentation of a new opera in no other light 
than that of a “* dress rehearsal,” we shall pass 
unnoticed the performance of Saturday, and 
confine our remarks solely to the representa- 
tion of Tuesday. 

The Pirate (and here we must be permitted 
to indulge in the parenthetical remark, that, as 
a musical production, a more appropriate title 
could not possibly have been given to the 
opera) never will, we fear, be favourably re- 
ceived by a-London audience: how it could 
have met with any degree of success at Milan, 
is to us a matter of considerable surprise; we 
say surprise,—for, independently of the many 
palpable piracies which pervade this ‘“ truly 
original opera,”* and which we shall bring pre- 
sently to light, we are convinced that the com- 
poser, or rather the compiler, of I/ Pirata is not 
only egregiously ignorant of all knowledge of 
“ stage business,” but totally destitute of that 
dramatic tact so essential to the production of 
scenic effect. It is true that in numerical 
strength the dramatis persone of Ii Pirata is 
perhaps too feeble to admit of the introduction 
of concerted pieces; but it is equally true, 
that in two or three of the most popular com- 
positions of Rossini, the dramatis persone do 
not exceed the number employed in the opera 
before us. But the fact is aa it must be 
obvious to all who have the least knowledge of 
operatic composition), that Signor Bellini un- 
derstands little of that which the Italians so 
comprehensively express by the term “ colpir 
la scena.”” What other composer would have 
concluded a prayer with the common hackney- 
ed comic. .caballetta which, at the termination of 
every vocal piece, concerted or otherwise, we 
have had rung in our ears for the last half 
century? Nor are these the only faults which 
characterise the compositions of Signor Bellini: 
his predilection for developing his plot through 
the tiresome and always monotonous medium 
of recitative, added to the unpardonable practice 
of. marring, by the same means, some of the 
most striking incidents to be found in the di- 
bretto, are blunders that cannot be overlooked 
by the musical critic. 

Having no room to detail the plot} of the 
piece, we now proceed to prove our assertions, 
and to expose the many petty larcenies (for they 
merit no other designation) discoverable in the 
composition of the Pirate. Passing by the over- 
ture, as unworthy of analytical notice, we 
enumerate the vocal plagiarisms as they stand 
in the order of the opera. The first song sung 
in the first act, by Gualtiero (Donzelli), and 
commencing with the words “ Nel furor delle 
tempeste,”’ is nearly note for note of an air in 
Spontini’s opera of Fernand Cortez ; and almost 
immediately following the preceding piracy, it 


again falls to the lot of Donzelli to remind the| y 
| whine, which seems to correspond admirably 


musical auditor that the.air beginning with the 
line ‘ Per te di vane lagrime”’ has been pilfered 
from a duet'in Rossini’s I/ Italiano in Algieri. 
The next “ borrowing” assumes a less ques- 
tionable shape, it being a legitimate loan from 
Pachini, and which, as it is the pet song of 
Madame Lalande, may be presumed was lent on 
the score of that donna’s promised security to 
repay the owner in “ half notes ” on her public 
appearance in London. A very old acquaint- 
ance next startles the ear: it is a martial air 
sung by Ernest (Santini), shortly after his first 
entrée on the scene, and which doubtless will 

* Vide Newspapers. 

+ Itis merely a metrical version of Maturin’s Bertram, 











be readily recognised by some ‘of our ‘French 
friends as the national air of ‘ Voici le Roi,” 
&c. &c. The Parisian critic will detect ‘this 
larceny the instant he lights upon the line, “ §; 
vincemmo e il pregio io sento.” So much for 
the originality of the first act. Now for the 
second. The opening chorus of this act (a 
“ chorus,” as the Jibretio informs us, of * maid. 
ens ” uttering the most doleful lamentations to 
the gayest music) is no other than a me 
movement taken from the Carnaval de Venice ; 
and again has Gualtiero, in the appropriate 
delivery of the couplet, 

** Manon fia sempre odiata 

La mia memoria, io spero,” 

to recall to the recollection of the critics in the 
pit, that the accompaniment of the air which 
he is then so admirably singing, and which, by 
the by, is the best composition in the opera, is 
taken from the “ Questo e gruppo”’ of Rossini’s 
Cenerentola. But the most baretaced plagiarism 
which assails the ear of the amateur is the slow 
movement of Jmogine’s concluding song, com- 
mencing with the words, ‘* Col sorriso d’ inno. 
cenza.”’ Here we have note for note, and bar 
for bar, of the beautiful romance of “ Mai piu,” 
a song which many of our readers may remem- 
ber was so beautifully sung by Velluti in Mor- 
larchi’s opera of Teobalda ed Isoline. So much 
for the piracies of the Pirate. Of the really 
original compositions of this opera, there are 
only two productions which are worthy of eulo. 
gium, and these, it is just to say, are extremely 
pleasing: the opening chorus in the first act, 
previous to the introduction of the prayer ; and 
the chorus of “Viva viva,”’ in the second scene, 
are the morceaux to which we allude. 

We have now to speak of the far-famed fair 
débutante. The motto prefixed to this paper 
may, in some measure, have prepared our 
readers for our critical opinion as to the merits 
and demerits of Madame Meric-Lalande. 

From the preliminary puffing, and romantic 
memoirs occasionally put forth in the columns 
of some of our fashionable journals, we and 
the public were led to suppose that Madame 
L. was not only the nonpareil of prima donnas, 
but the most perfect divinity that ever appear- 
ed in this gullible land. But was ever wit- 
nessed an audience so disappointed as that as- 
sembled at the King’s Theatre on Tuesday 
night? Never! and this truth we attest in 
the teeth of the whole metropolitan press. 

To us, who have for years been accustomed 
to witness the performance of the best conti- 
nental artists, it seems quite inexplicable how 
Madame M. Lalande could have acquired cele- 
brity ; for, certes, she never could have founded 
her fame on her present pretensions. There is 
a tremor in the voice of this donna which 
strongly reminds us of the same natural weak- 
ness which was so detrimental to the singing of 
Madame Bonini. Added to this organic defect, 
the tone of Madame L. is monotonous in the ex- 
treme, partaking of a constant lachrymose 


with her cast of countenance. And the recita- 
tive of this artiste is hardly to be tolerated ; it 
is tame and thin-toned, and veritably comes 
under the denomination of what we have on 4 
former occasion characterised by the designa- 
tion of wretcheditative. We could not discover 
a single ray of original genius either in her 
acting or singing. 

We are sorry for this failure, as the exer- 
tions of Laporte merit far better. He has, we 
fear, thrown away his 2,500/. on this bargain ; 
but still there is time to do much before the 
end of the opera season; and with the other 
strength he possesses, and his own deserts (for 
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never was manager more indefatigable), he 
ought to have, and we trust will have, the 
warmest public support. 





DRURY LANE. 


Our gentle Stephens has returned to this 
theatre, and her reception every night she has 
appeared must have proved to her that absence 
has not weakened, one jot, the positive affec- 
tion with which she is regarded by the public. 
Popularity, mere vulgar noisy popularity, may 
be obtained by circumstances little redounding 
to the credit of the idol; but it is only unim- 

chable private character, and general good 
conduct in the discharge of professional duties, 
that can so command the esteem as well as the 
admiration of an English audience. Amid the 
disgraceful uproar that shook the walls of Drury 
lane on Tuesday evening last, her entrance 
invariably calmed the storm, and imposed re- 
spectful silence on the loudest brawler. Of 
the cause of that uproar we shall forbear to 
speak. Strong asseverations have been made 
on both sides, and a court of law is the fitting 
arena for such a dispute.* The magnificent 
music of Rossini’s Guillaume Tell has been 
adapted to the spirit-stirring story of the Ty- 
rolese patriot, Andrew Hofer, arfd the opera 
will be produced on Thursday next, with all 
the aids that characteristic scenery, painted by 
Stanfield from original drawings, picturesque 
costumes, and splendid uniforms, can give to 
its representation. The success of Cinderella 
at Covent Garden induces us to hope John 
Bull is “‘ progressing,’’ as his brother Jonathan 
would say, in his taste for music, and will no 


to the north of Thibet ; and there exist remains 
of the same races in the mountains which 
separate L’An-Nam from the Kambodjé. In 
the nation of the Sameng, or the mountains of 
Malacca, there are also the remains of a negro 
colony: they speak the same language as the 
negroes of Oceana. In general it is known that 
there is some connexion between these colonies 
and the Malay race, which extends from the 
isle of Formosa to Madagascar, as well as from 
New Holland to the Sandwich Islands. The 
memoir is to state the result of researches into 
the origin of these colonies, and to make 
known every race of negroes which has in- 
habited, or which now inhabits, the different 
parts of Eastern Asia. It is desired that the 
writer should found his researches upon the 
accounts of Chinese authors.— Foreign Journal. 
Encouragement of Talent.—There is at Tou- 
louse an annual exhibition of paintings by the 
students of the art in that city. The young 
artist who exhibits the best specimen is sent to 
Rome for three years, at the expense of the 
municipal council, and, on his leaving that 
capital, means are furnished to enable him to 
follow his profession. Several pictures, which 
were painted at Rome by some of these stu- 
dents, have recently arrived in Toulouse, 
where they have excited great admiration. 
Public Instruction.—The French treasury 
allows the sum of 50,000 francs per annum for 
primary instruction, while in the Netherlands 
667,524fr. are allotted by the government for 
that purpose. To place France on an equal 
footing with the Netherlands, in proportion to 
the population, she ought to expend 3,400,000fr. 





longer hiss a splendid scena because it would 
be impossible to dance an Irish jig to the air. 


THE PRAGUE MINSTRELS. 

UnpEr this name we attended a private re- 
hearsal at the Egyptian Hall of a party of 
Bohemian performers on wind instruments, 
eight in number. The effect was very new, 
and the execution in many parts admirable. 
A hunter’s call, with an echo, was particularly 
beautiful. A keyed-trumpet discoursed most 
eloquent music, and the whole entertainment 
was received with great applause. 








VARIETIES. 


Meat.—It appears by a recent computation, 
that the consumption of butchers’ meat in 
London averages 143lbs. for each of the in- 
habitants annually; and that in Paris the 
average is only 86lbs. 

Poniatowski.— A monument to Marshal 
Prince Joseph Poniatowski has just been 


finished at Warsaw. It is to be cast in bronze, | 


and erected, it is said, in the street of the 
faubourg of Cracow. 

_Talleyrand.—The following is Talleyrand’s 
dictum on the present political aspect of affairs 
in France: “ In the morning,” says the prince, 
“ I believe in the dissolution of the Chambers ; 
in the afternoon I change my opinion; in the 
evening I have no opinion at all.”” 

Asiatic Negroes.—The Geographical Society 
of Paris have offered a gold medal, of the 
value of 1,000fr., to the author of the best 
memoir upon the origin of the race of Asiatic 
negroes. _ According to Chinese historians, the 
negro races inhabited the mountain of Kuenlen, 





on We may =i, however, that “y relation in which 

re dtos ds each other. 

through the medium of the — sister, renders this a sort 

ol f nape quarrel, with which it is very unfit for the 

Sree paste or ae If actors and actresses will lead 
ives, . 

a8 quict a3 possible. ey ought for decency’s sake to keep 


Sir Thomas Lawrence. — When we observe 
| the errors into which our Gallic neighbours are 
jled with respect to occurrences in this country, 
|—and we have no doubt that we are led into 
| similar errors with respect to occurrences in 
France,— we are almost inclined to believe 
|that there are some silly persons who make it 
| the absurd and mischievous amusement of their 
\lives to propagate falsehood. In a recent 
|number of a French periodical work, it is 
|gravely stated, that the body of Sir Thomas 
Lawrence has been deposited in one of the 
aisles of Westminster Abbey, until the erection 
of a monument to him! 

Benvenuto Cellini.—A manuscript by this 
celebrated artist has just been published at 
Venice, under the title of “* Racconti,”’ or Tales. 
It was extracted by M. Gamba from a treatise 
on the Art of Working in Gold, now in the 
|Marciana library at Venice, which belonged 
to Cellini, and in which he inserted a number 
of notes and observations. 
| Military Discipline. — An old Swiss cap- 
tain was so much in the habit of seeing his 
men deviate from a right line on quitting 
the cantine, that he never could be induced 
to admit that a soldier was drunk. When- 
ever a report was made to him that a private 
of his company was unable to maintain his 
footing, or, in military phrase, was “‘ rather 
the worse for liquor,” he generally cut short 
the bearer of the incredible intelligence, with 
a—‘“* was he able to walk?” ‘* Why, yes; 
but he held by the wall as he went along, 
and yet tumbled at every step.” ‘¢ In short, he 
was able to walk ; therefore he could not have 
been drunk.’”? Sometimes, however, the case 
seemed more conclusive, the delinquent being 
reported incapable of stirring hand or foot. 
On such occasions the worthy captain would 
say,—‘ Did he speak ?”” ‘*He muttered a few 
incoherent expressions, but —’’ ‘‘ In short, he 
did speak : he could not have been drunk.” — 
Voyage Episodique, recently published in Paris. 








LITERARY NOVELTIES. 
[Literary Gazette Weekly Advertisement, No. XVII. April 24.) 


The Denounced, by the author of the O’Hara Tales, 
and consisting of two stories, entitled the Last Baron of 
Cranagh, and the Conformists.—By Mr. J. H. Wiffen, a 
new edition of his Translation of Tasso, with the wood 
engravings of the former edition.—Wedded Life in the 
Upper Ranks, a Novel, said to founded on a recent 
event.—Travels through the Crimea, Turkey, and Egypt, 
by the late James Webster, Esq-, of the Inner Temple.— 
The English at Home, by the author of the English in 
Italy.—The third and fourth volumes of D’Israeli’s Com- 
mentaries on the Life and Reign of Charles I.—The An- 
thology; an Annual Reward-Book for Midsummer and 
Christmas 1830; consisting of Selections, &c., by the 
Rev. I. D. Parry, M-A.—A new edition, nearly re-written, 
of Dr. Ure’s Dictionary of Chemistry. 

The King of Bavaria.—The following is a literal trans- 
lation of an article in the Gazette d Augsburg on the 13th 
inst. :—** The prose translation of the poems by the King 
of Bavaria, which has been published in Paris at Da- 
reuils by Mr. William Duckett, contains at e 192, 
Vol. Il., an appendix of thirty-nine pieces which are not 
in the original German. Theappendix concludes in these 
words: * End of the Poems of the King of Bavaria.’ We 
are authorised to declare that these additional poems are 
not the compositions of the King of Bavaria, and to an- 
nounce that it is a manifest infringement of all the rights 
of authorship. The titles of these pieces are: 1. Me 
voila Roi, 2. les Mystéres, 3. le Tibre, 4. le Ciel d’Italie, 
5. les Cloches, 6. le Pape, 7. Venise, 8. la Poésie, 9. 
Fable, 10. mes Réves, 11. les Rois d’autrefois et ceux 
d’aujourd’hui, 12. la Chasse, 13. les Italiens, 14. la Course, 
15. le Vor . 16. ’Hiver, 17. la Prison, 18. A la Gréce, 
19. & *, 20. le Temps, 21. & mon Fils, 22. Sonnet, 23. 
Plaintes d’un Amant heureux, 24. & *, 25. Sonnet, 26. 
Sonnet, 27. Réponse au Billet d'une Inconnue, 28. les Pas- 
sions, 29. l’Architecture Gothique, 30. les Tombeaux, 31. 
l’Immortalité de ’Ame, 32. les Hommes libres, 33. les 
Douleurs, 34. le Vice, 35. le Clergé Italien, 36. la Pudeur, 
37. Dante, 38. l’Arioste, 39. Vanité décue.” 


LIST OF NEW BOOKS. 

Briggs on the Land Tax of India, 8vo. 12s. bds. 
—Macilwain on Strictures, 2d edition, 8vo. 12s. — 
Read’s Rouge et Noir, 3d edition, fep. 7s. bds.—Wilson’s 
Evidences, Vol. II. 8vo. 12s. bds.—J. Palmer’s Family 
Prayers, crown 8vo. 4s. 6d. bds.--Townsend’s Sermons, 
8vo. 12s. bds.—The English Army in France, 2 vols. post 
8vo. ll. 1s. bds.—Doddridge’s Diary, Vol. III. 8vo. 15s. 
bds.—-The King’s Own, by the author of “ the Naval 
Officer,” 3 vols. t Bvo. ih. lls. 6d. bds.—Hall’s Chro- 
nicles of a School-Room, fcp. 6s. bds.—Picture of India, 
2 vols. fep. 16s. bds.—Jewsbury’s Three Histories, post 
8vo. 9s. bds,—Family Cabinet Atlas, No, I. 2s. 6d.; co- 
loured, 3s. 6d.—-Three Courses and a Dessert, crown 8vos 
18s. hf.-bd.--Memoirs of Bishop James of Calcutta, 8vo. 
7s. 6d. bds.—Wainwright’s Vindication of Paley, 8vo. 8s. 
bds.—Forty Family Sermons, 8vo. 12s. bds.—Watson’s 
Conversations for the hey 3 royal 18mo. 6s. bds. — 
Southey’s Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s — 8vo. li. 1s.; royal 
8vo. 2. 2s. bds.—Ware’s Hints on Extemporaneous Preach- 
ing, 18mo. 3s. bds.—Dr. Channing on the Importance and 
Means of a National Literature, #vo. 1s. 6d. 





METEOROLOGICAL JOURNAL, 1830. 
April. Thermometer. Barometer. 
Thursday-- 8 | From 39. to 65. | 29.74 to 29.52 
Friday ---- 9 — 6 — 64 29.42 — 2, 
Saturday -- 10 — 37. — 5b | 29.36 — 29.54 
Sunday---- 11 — 39. — 53. | 29.60 Stationary 
Monday -- 12 — 4. — 565. 29.59 to 20.45 
Tuesday -- 13 — ww. — 56. | 29.69 — 29. 
Wednesday 14) -—— 31. — 63. | 29.95 — 29.91 
Prevailing wind, S.W. Except the 13th and 14th, 

cloudy and raining. Rain fallen, 65 of an inch. 

April. Thermometer. Barometer. 
Thursday-- 15 rom 43. to 61. | 29.76 to 29.65 
Friday ---- 16 | —— 46. 60. 9.60 — 29.66 
Saturday -- 17 — 4. — 62. | 29.64 Stationary 
Sunday---- 18 | —— 38. — 61. | 29.75 to 29.80 
Monday -- 19 — 3. — 54 | 29.63 ame | 
Tuesday -- 20 — ww — 5. | 29.56 to 29. 
Wednesday 21 — 33 — 57. | 29.85 — 30.56 








Prevailing wind, S.W. The 17th and 18th generally 
clear; the remaining five days cloudy, with frequent 
rain. Rain fallen, -25 of an inch. 

on. CHARLES H. ADAMS. 
Latitude-.---- 51° 37’ 32” N. 
Longitude---- 0 3 51 W.of Greenwich. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

ta We to refer to our letter from Florence for 
some interesting accounts of the antiquities brought by 
the Tuscan travellers from Egypt- 

The Outcast’s Farewell, &c. passed over. 

Infortunatus also passed over. 

Mr. T. Wright seems to fear that our notice of his 
Rosebud in our Fine Arts last week may create a pre- 
judice against him; and informs us that the plate was 
taken from the original picture without the slightest re- 
ference to Mr. Ferriere’s ‘‘ Miny,” which was, however, 


from the same. - 
ErrAtum.—In our last, page 257, column 2, line 20, 





for * sulphuric acid,” read ‘* sulphuric ether,” 
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ADVERTISEMENTS 
Connected with Literature and the Arts. 
HE TWENTY-SIXTH ANNUAL 


EXHIBITION of the SOCIETY of PAINTERS in 
WATER COLOURS, will open at the Gallery, Pall Mall East, 
on Monday next, the 26th instant. 

Admittance, 1s.—Ca talogees 6d. 
CHARLES WILD, Secretary. 


OYAL SOCIETY of LITERATURE. 


The General Anniversary Meeting, for the Election of 





the President, Vice- Presidents, Council, and Officers, for the en- 
suing Year, will be held on Thursday, the 29th instant, at the 
Society's A Parli Street. 


's Ap No. 2, P § x 
The Chair will be taken at Three o’Clock peenioes. 
RICHARD CATTERMOLE, Secretary. 


ITERARY FUND. — The Forty-First 
Anniversary of this Society will be held at Freemasons’ 
Hall, on Wednesday, the 12th May. 
JOSEPH SNOW. 





O PUBLIC LECTURERS. The Com- 
mittee of Management of the City of London Literary and 
Scientific Institution, are desirous of receiving Proposals from 
Gentlemen qualified to ture upon the various Branches of 
Selence, Literature, and Art. 





to d d t-free, to the Secretary, 
at the Institution, Aldersgate Street. 


German Poelry. 


R. MUHLENFELS will deliver a Course 
of Ten Lectures on German Poet: The first Lecture 
will be given at Willis’s Rooms, on Tuesday, the 27th of April, 
from Two to Threeo’Clock ; and the Lectures are to be continued 
at the same Hour and Place, on every Friday and Tuesday, until 
the 28th of May, when the last Lecture will be delivered. 
Prospectus and Tickets for the whole Course, at Two Guineas, 
ad at the following Booksellers:—Mr. John Taylor, 30, 
P Gower Street; Mr. Ebers, Hond Street; Messrs. Treut- 
tel and Wiirtz, Soho Square; Messrs. Koller and Kahlmann, 
Soho Square; Messrs. Black, Young, and Young, Tavistock 
Street, Covent Garden; and Messrs. Parbury, Allen, and Co. 
7, Leadenhall Street. 


O BOOKSELLERS, STATIONERS, 
&c. Wanted, a Retail Business in the Country, or a 
Share in an old-established Concern, where the Advertiser (a 
Tommy Man), might take an active part. 
ddress (post-paid) to Messrs. Batty, Melville, and Co. 
174, Aldersgate Street. 


_ 7 13 ~ 

( NHOICE ENGRAVINGS. To be Sold by 
Auction, by Messrs. Southgate, Grimston, and Well3, 

at their Rooms, 22, Fleet Street, on Tuesday 27th, and Wednesday, 

28th April, at 12 for 1 o’Clock, each day, a very choice and valu- 

able Collection of Engravings, comprising the Chefs-d’ceuvre of 

the French and Italian Schools, select Speci of the principal 











THE LITERARY GAZETTE, AND 











Three of the most widely circulated Weekly Newspaj pub- 
lished in London, at Seven-pence each. Sold by all News- 
per Agents in Town and Country. " 
HE OBSERVER, price Seven-pence. 
A Monday Edition of the Observer is regularly published, 
containing the latest news, clerical intelligence, the corn market, 
up to the Mo ft ; always published sufficiently early 
for the Newsmen to send by the general post. This edition is 





rendered particularly ble to persons in the country, and 
those vatthing abroad. e price of the Monday Edition of the 
Observer is Seven-pence. 


Printed and published by W. I. Clement, adjoining the Office 
of the Morning Chronicle, in the Strand, London. 


Bell’s Life in London, price Seven-pence. 
Bell’s Life in London is the best and cheapest journal extant 
for sporting varieties. It is a large folio hinage creamy weekly 
journal, pabl in London every Saturday afternoon, in time 
for that day’s post, and may be received at the distance of two 
hundred miles from London on Sunday. This paper combines, 
with the news of the week, a rich repository of fashion, wit, hu- 
mour, and other interesting incidents of real life. The events in 
the s ing department are copiously detailed, and, for accuracy, 
tan led. The embl ical ill i which head 
the articles on drama, poetry, the turf, the chase, the ring, the 
Police, cricketing, pigeon-shooting, the aquatic register, and the 
affairs of the fancy, were all designed by Cruikshank, in his most 
amorous and happy manner. ‘Phese cuts alone are worth more 
than the price of this newspaper, which is only seven-pence. The 
sale of Betl’s Life in London and Sporting Chronicle, is the lar- 
gest of any London weekly journal, except the Observer. Inn- 
er a and ,publicans are likely to benefit yp Fe magne 9 business 
to their house, from taking in Bell's Life in London and Sporting 
Chronicle, being a journal of comicality and fun, calculated to 
** drive dull care away,” and dissipate the blue devils. Office, 
169, Strand, London. 
The Englishman, price Seven-pence. 
This high! P ble and independ w ewspaper is 
ublished at No. 170, in the Strand, every Sunday morning, at 
‘our o’Clock, at the price of Seven-pence only. The Englishman 
has now been published twenty-six years, and during that long 
period has invariably pursued the same course in all its depart- 
ments—that of the strictest impartiality. It may be truly said of 
the Englishman, that it is ‘‘ open to all parties—influenced by 
none.” As a family newspaper, the Englishman stands unri- 
valled; not a line, or an advertisement, of an immoral tendency, 
is allowed under any circumstances to stain its pages. The En- 
lish isat ty-foli i journal, the same size and 
price as the Observer. The paper upon which it is printed is an 
excellent sort, and the type almost new; indeed, for variety, 
— and quality, it is the most perfect. In speaking of Sun- 
jay newspapers, it is proverbial to say, the Englishman is almost 
a library in itself; and to such readers who do not desire a party 
paper, a trial of the Englishman is strongly recommend 
neutral journal, in which such a combination of literary talent is 
eng: 4s cannot be excelled by any weekly newspaper whatever. 
The Englishman is sent from London by the mails on Sunday, 
and may be had in the country on the blank post days. 

















BOOKS PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 


, Now Ne in 2 vols. post Bvo. 
x 
ERWENTWATER. A Tale 
of 1715. 
“« This work is evidently the production of a clever writer. 
The ch ecoane BY cod segue aan 


e ¢ 





English Artists, generally Engravers’ or India Proofs; scarce 
English Portraits by Faithorne, Loggan, Passe, &c.; together 
with a few rare Examples of the earliest Masters, particularly 
Albert Durer, Mare Antonio, Bonasone, &c. in the finest con- 


jon. 
May be viewed on Monday, and Mornings of Sale, and 
Catalogues (price Is.) had at Rooms. 


[THE PROPOSAL, and CONGRATULA.- 
TION, (a Pair), newly engraved by Mr. James Thomson, 
in his most beautiful Style, after the celebrated Pictures by the 
late E. H. Harlowe. Size, 11 inches by 15 high. Prints, 7s. 6d. ; 
Proofs, 15s.; before letters, 21s. each. 
don: Moon, Boys, and Graves, Printsellers to the King, 
6, Pall Mall. 








Just published, Part VIII. of 
URNER’S ENGLAND and WALES.— 
Views in England and Wales, from Drawings by J. M. W. 
Turner, Esq. R.A. ; with Descriptive and Historical Lilustrations, 
by H. E. Lio d, Esq. 

Parts I. to VII. royal 4to. 14s. each ; imperial 4to. Proofs, 1. 1s. ; 
imperial 4to. Proofs on India paper, li. 11s. 6d. ; colombier folio, 
Mmited to 30 Copies, 2/. 12s. 6d. 

Part IX. will appear on the 15th of May. 
London: Robert Jennings and William Chaplin, 62, Cheapside. 


HEATH'S HISTORICAL ILLUSTRA- 
TIONS to the WAVERLEY NOVELS. 

Mr. CHARLES HEATH has the honour of announcing to the 
Subscribers to the New Edition of Sir Walter Scott’s Novels, that 
he is ing a Set of Plates, to be executed in the same style of 
excellence as his popular Annual, the “ Keepsake,” from the 

ts, and at a price that will add very little to each vol. 
but what will make this edition one of the most beautiful and 
complete. 
Guy Mannering, consisting of Six Subjects, 
will be ready in May. 
Specimens may be seen at Messrs. Jennings and Chaplin's, 
62, Cheapside. 





Part I. royal 8vo. 4s. of 
LANDSCAPE ILLUSTRATIONS of the 
RLEY NOVELS, from Drawi by M e 
Barrett, Brockedon, W. Daniell, R-\., Dewint, C. Fielding, J. D. 
Resting, . Prout, R. R. Reinagle, R.A., Robson, T. Stothard, 
R.A., Stanfield, and W. Westall, A.R.A.; engraved in the most 
finished aazle, by W. and E. Finden. 
les Tilt, 5S py and John Andrews, 
vew treet. 

on, A few Proofs, royal 4to. on India paper, 7s. per Part. 
A ey are such prints as have adorned the most finished ofthe 

man and we rejoice to see them to the works of 
Our great novelist."—Literary Gazette, April 10. 





P and many of the 

scenes are written with great vivacity."—Literary Gazette. 

London: William Kidd, 6, Old Bond Street; and Emerson 
Charnley, Newcastle-upon-Tyne. 





Published by Effingham Wilson, Royal Exchange. 
Price 9s. boards, A 
HE FUGITIVES; or, a Trip to Canada. 
An interesting Tale, chiefly founded on Facts; inter+ 
spersed with Observations on the Manners, Customs, &c. of the 
Colonists and Indians. 
By EDWARD LANE, 
Formerly a Resident in Lower Canada. 


In 1 vol. crown 8vo. price 9s. boards. 
rn) ~ : 
HE THREE HISTORIES.—The History 
of an Enthusiast; the History of a Nonchalant; the His- 
tory of a Realist. 
, By MARIA JANE JEWSBURY. 
2. Notices of Brazil in 1828 and 1829, with 
original Maps and Views never before published, and many Iilus- 
trations. In 2 vols. 8vo. bound in cloth tered, price 
ll, 14s. By the Rev. R. Walsh, LL.D, M.R.I.A. dc. &c. 
. Wa ac panied the late E dinary Embasay to 
Rio di Janeiro, as Chaplain, and visited several parts of the inte- 
rior of the country during his residence in Brazil, particularly the 
mining districts. 





= By the same Author, 

An Essay on Ancient Coins, Medals, and 
Gems, as illustrating the Progress of Christianity in the early 
Ages. 3d edition, just published, price 6s. 

London: Printed for Frederick Westley and A. H. Davis, 
Stationers’ Hal! Court. 





Debrett’s Peerage, corrected to Jan. 1st, 1830. 
In 2 vols. 12mo. price 1/. 8%. boards, with the Arms elegantly 
engraved, the 18th edition of : 
EBRETi’S PEERAGE of the United 
Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland. 


Printed for Kivingtons ; ig Clarkes; Longman and Co. ; 
Cadell; J. Richardson; J. M. Richardson; Baldwin and Cra- 
lock ; h; er; Bagster; Hatchards; Hamilton and Co.; 


aan Te 3 Bcheley: Pickering ; Lloyds; Hodgson; Tem- 
Of whom may be had, uniformly printed, 
Debrett’s Baronetage, new edition, (Sept. 
1828). In 2 vols. price UU. 8s. 
nay In 2 vols. See. P 
HE LAW of POPULATION;; a Treatise, 
in Six Books, in disproof of the Superfecundity of Human 
Beings, and ava the real Principle of their Increase. 
By MIC ALL THOMAS SADLER, M.P. 
John Murray, Albemarle Street. 





Works on the Fine Aris. 
Published by J: open, Carpenter 22 _ Old Bond Street, 


‘arts I. ani * 
SERIES of SUBJECTS from the 
WORKS of R. P. BONINGTON. 
Lithographed by J. D. HARDING. 
Price 12s. each ; Proofs, 16s. 
Part III. will appear early in May, 
In 1 vol. 4to. price 3/. 3s. in boards. 

Practical Hints on Painting.—1l. On Com. 
Position. 3d edition, price 15s.—2. On Light and Shade. 3d edi. 
tion, price 18s.—3. On Colour. 2d edition, price 1. lle, 6d. I. 

ustrated by nearly 100 Etchings, from celel d Pictures of the 
Italian, Flemish, and English Schools. By John Burnet. 

«« The library of no lover of the fine arts can henceforward be 
considered complete without Mr. Burnet’s work.” —Literary Ga. 
xette. 

*,* A few Copies remain unsold of the royal paper, with proof 
impressions of the Plates on India paper, and a Portrait of the 
Author, in French boards, and lettere: ’ price Six Guineas. 

A Biographical Dictionary of Painters and 
Engravers, from the Revival of Poiana and the alleged Disco- 

ery of E ing by Finig By Michael Bryan. In two 
thick vols. in 4to. price 5/. 6s. in boards; and on superfine royal 

aper, 91. 

. “We congratulate the lovers of the fine arts on the appearance 

of this important publication. The work, a great improvement, 

as well as enlargement, of Pilkington’s design, is evidence of the 

diligence and talents of the author, which will hand down his 

name with distinction to the latest posterity.”—Literary Gazette, 
Architectural Works, 








A New Vitruvius Britannicus; containing 
the History and Antiquities of Woburn Abbey, Bedfordshire, a 
Seat of His Grace the Duke of Bedford. By P. F. Robinson, 
Architect, F.S.A. Colombier folio, price 3/, 3s.; or on India 
paper, of which only 25 Copies are printed, 5l, 5s. a 

Part II. containing Hatfield, a Seat of the 


Marquess of Salisbury, will appear in the course of the present 


Year. 

On the Landscape Architecture of the Great 
Painters of Italy, in 4to. illustrated by 55 Plates, from the Pic- 
tures of Michael Angelo, Raphael, Dominichino, Claude, &c, By 

i. L. M. Esq. A few copies of this Work, which was printed 
for private circulation, are left on Sale with Messrs. Carpenter 
and Son. 

Rural Architecture, consisting of a Series 
of Designs for Ornamental Cottages, Lodges, Dairies, &c. By 
P. F. Robinson, Architect, F.S.A. 3d edition, 4to. price al. Be 
igns for Ornamental Villas. By. P. F. 
Robinson, Architect, F.S.A. 2d edition, royal 4to. 4l. 4s. A 

Designs for Ornamental Farm Buildings, 
Parts I. to IX. By P. F. Robinson, Architect, F.S.A. The 
Work will be completed in Twelve Parts, price 6s. each. 

Designs for Villas on a moderate Scale of 
Expense. By J.G. Jackson. 4to. price ll. 11¢, 6d. 

Designs for Villas in the Italian Style of 
Architecture. By Robert Wetton, Architect. Parts I. to IV. 
To be completed in Six Parts, 6s. each. oa 

A Series of Views of Pompeii, by Colonel 
Light, with Plan and illustrative Letter-press, folio, 3!. 10s.; 
Proofs, 4/. 14s. 6d. 








In a pocket volume, with 74 excellent Engravings, and a Map of 

ndon, from a new Survey, comprising all the late Improve- 

ments; ether with a Map of Reference to the — Pub- 
lic Buildings, and all Objects of interest, 12s. bound, 


HE PANORAMA of LONDON, and 
VISITOR'S POCKET COMPANION; in a Tour 
through the Metropolis and its Environs. 
By THOMAS ALLEN, 
Author of the Histories of London, Lambeth, &c. 
“ This work is a very gratifying treat to those who are ac- 
uainted with the edifices engraved and described, and to resi- 
dents in the country, who are desirous of knowing places of which 
they are in the habit of he»ring or reading. The pocket size and 
cheapness of the book is another no 1 iderabl 
tion.” —Gentleman’s Magantre. 
Published by Whittaker, Treacher, and Co. Ave Maria Lan 








Dr. Whately on the Writings of St. Paul. 


Ia 2vo. price 10s. 
SSAYS on SORE of the DIFFICULTIES 
in the WRITINGS of ST. PAUL, and in other Parts of 
the New Testament. = 
By RICHARD WHATELY, D.D. 
Principal of St. A!ban’s Hall, Oxford. 
Second editicn, with Additions. 

The Note on the Sabbath in the first edition of the Essays, hav- 
ing been considerably expanded, has been printed, and may be 
had separately, price Is. 

Printed for B. Fellowes, Ludgate Street. 
Of whom also may be had, just published, 

A View of the Scripture Revelations con- 
cerning a Future State, laid before his Parishioners by a Coun- 
try Pastor. 12mo. price Is. Gd. 

A Help to the Study of Mineralogy. 
In 1 vol. duodec imo, price 4s. in boards, : 
PRACTICAL ‘'REATISE on the USE 
of the BLOWPIPE in CHEMICAL and MINERAL 
ANALYSIS, including a (oer Po men ety _ py 
Mi Is, Pl dapted to aid the Student ir 
Mineralo y, by facilitatin the Discovery of the Names of Species, 





» by 
ill d with 





Engravings. 
By JOHN GRIFFIN. 
Also, lately published by the same Author, the 5th edition, 
with Plates, price 3s. boards, of bh 
Chemical Recreations, a Series of amusing 

and instructing Experiments, which may be performed a 
safely, and at little expense. To which ———_ aa “ 
of Chemistry, with a minute Description of a cheap and simp’ 
A us, dec. dc. 

¥ ndon: Printed for Thomas Tegg; and R. Griffin and Co. 

Glasgow. 
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JOURNAL OF THE BELLES LETTRES. 








EE. 
HE LOST HEIR. 


“A erfully written story. "Courier. 
“« It will fade chief place among the popular works of fiction.” 


iterary Gazette. 
“3. The Game of Life; a Novel. 
“ Troe and graphic pictures from actual life, exhibited with 
fidelity." —Literary Gazette. 
3, Tales of the Five Senses. 1 vol. 
“  % Tn is excellent; it is to instruct the reader in the 
natural history of his own frame."”—Dublin Literary Gazette. 
4, The he Island Bride; a Poem. By the Rev. 
Hobart Caunter. Illustrated fy Martin, 10s. 6d. 
5. The Romance of History, New Series, 
8 vols. 
6. Bacon’s Life of Francis, 2d edition, in 


3 Creation; a Poem, in Six Books. By} - 


William Ball. 1 vol. 8vo. L 
8. The Art of Dencing, by C. Blasis, 1 vol. 
Published by Edward Bull, New Public Subscription Library, 
26, Holles Street, Cavendish Square. 


Professor Scholefield’s ne ad edit 
n Bvo. price 14s. boards, the 2d edition of 
FLORIPIDIS TRAGEDIES priores quatuor. 
a et brevibus notis 
jbus instructa. 
Edidit RicARDUS TONSON, A.M. 
olim Professor 
ius. Recens ait suasque notulas subjecit 
JACOBUsS SCHOLEFIELD, A.M. 
Collegii SS. Trinitatis Socius et Gracarum literarum 
r Regius. 

Cantabrigie : Veneunt apud J. ~~ J. 3. Deighton ; et C., J.,G., 
et F. Rivington; Longman et S: . Ginger; E. W iiliams; 
Baldwin et Cradock; Whittaker et ot Boe. } Black et Soc.; Simpkin 
et Marshall; Cowie = Soc.; et S. Walker, Londini. 

f whom may be had, 
ZEschyli Tongues Septem. Cum Fragmentis 
et Indic tbe, Recensuit suasque Notulas adjecit J. Scholefield, 
A. M. 8vo. 10s. 











Grecarum 


In ~ae 8vo. price a 2s. in cloth boards, ¢ the 3d edition, 
20 


HE C LERICAL GUIDE; or, Ecclesi- 
astical Directory; containing a complete Register of the 
Dignities and B ofthe Church of England, with the Names 








Now ready, Part I. price 2s. 6d. TR and 3s. 6d. Ry To 
be completed in Twelve Monthly Parts, each containing Eight 
Plates, from Engravings on Steel, by Mr. Thomas Starling, in 
the finest Style of the Art 


HE E FAMILY CABINET ATLAS, 


constructed upon an original Plan. 

This Atlas is designed not only to illustrate the Historical and 
Geographical Portions of the Family Library, the Cabinet Cyclo- 
pedia, the Family Classical Library, &c. but to supply, in the 
clearest and most accurate manner, all the information of the 
larger and expensive general Atlases, in an elegant volume of the 
same size as the above cheap and popular publications. 

Published for the Proprietors, by Mr. Bull, 26, Holles Street, 
Cayendish Square; Messrs. Bell and Bradfute, Edinburgh; and 
Mr, Cumming, Dublin, 


of their miscary Possessors, Patrons, &c. and an Alphabetical List 
of the Dignitaries and Beneficed Clergy; with an Appendix, con- 
taining the Ecclesiastical Patronage at the disposal of the King, 
the Lord Chancellor, me ane ay and Bishops, Deans and Chap- 
ters, Colleges at the Universities, &c. 

y RICHAR D GILBERT, 

Compiler of the « Clergyman’s Almanac,” and the 

« Liber Scholasticus.” 

Printed for C., J., G. , and F. Rivington, St. Paul’s Churchyard, 
and Waterloo Place, a! Mal lL. 


Price le. 6d. the 2d edition of 
EWISH HISTORY vindicated from the 


e unscriptural View of it displayed in the History of the 
Jews, forming a portion of the Family Library, in a Sermon 





R. LARDNER’S CABINET CYCLO. 
es PADIA. Published in Monthly Volumes, small 8yo. 
Pp . 


On the Ist of May will be published, 
Vol. VI. Lives of eminent British Lawyers. 
By H. Roscoe, Esq, 
Volumes published 
I. IV. History of Scotland, in 2 vols. by 
Sir Walter Scott, Bart. 
i a History of Maritime and Inland Disco- 


very. Vol. I. 
III. Domestic Economy, By M. Donovan, 


a Vol. I, 
By Capt. H. Kater and 


V. Mechanics. 
Dr. Laséner. 
Volumes to be published. 
June 1.—Cities and Towns of the World, in 8 vols. Vol. I. 
yan -—History of England, in 3 vols. by Sir J. Mackintosh. 


Printed for Longman and Co.; and John Taylor. 





“ In 8vo, 2s, 6d. 
HE REVENUES of the CHURCH of 
ENGLAND not a BURDEN upon the PUBLIC. 
John Murray, Albemarle Street. 


n 8vo. ait ce 14s. boards. 
OURS of DEV TION, for the Promotion 
of True Christianity and Family Worship. Translated 
from the o1 al German, 

By the Rev. E. J. BURROW, D.D. F.R.S. and F.L.S. 
Printed for C., J., G., and F. Rivi: » St. Paul’s Churchyard, 
and Waterloo Place, Pall Mall. 
Of whom may be had, by the same Author, 

A Sanmery of Christian Faith and Prac- 
tice, confirmed by References to the Text of Holy Scripture, com- 
— with the Liturgy, Articles, and Homilies, of the Church of 

England; and illustrated by Extracts from the chief of those 
Works which received the Sanction of Public Authority, from 
the time of the Reformation to the final Revision of the Esta- 
blished Formularies. In 3 large vols. 12mo. 1/. 1s. 


Jast _— by D. A. Talboys, Oxford; and 
Whittaker and Co. don. 


Nee A Dissertation on the Geo- 








d before the University of Oxford, at St. Mary’s Church, 
Feb. 28, 1830. 
By GODFREY FAUSSETT, D.D. 
The Lady Margaret’s Professor of panviales, 
Oxford: Printed for J. — —_ »J., G., and F. Rivington, 
ondo! 


Climate i in eucnte. 
edition, EN 12s. much enla 


HE INFLU NCE of CLIMATE in 

CHRONIC DISEASES of the CHEST, DIGESTIVE 

ORGANS, &c.; with an Account of the Places resorted to by 

Invalids in England and the South of Europe; their Merits in 

Particular Diseases ; and Directions for Invalids while Travelling 
and Residing Abroad. 

By JAMES CLARK, M.D 
Member of the Royal C anes of Physicians. 
T. and G. Underwood, Fleet Street. 





In 3 vols. 12mo. = bey er LPiaten, price 1l. 7s. 


A? NNALS of the PENINSULAR CAM. 
ae from 1808 to 1814. 
e Author of “ Cyril Thornton.” 
Printed’ Tor William Blackwood, Edinburgh; and 
T. Cadell, Strand, London. 
Of whom may be had, 
The Youth and M Manhood of Cyril Thorn- 


ton. 2d edition, in 3 vols. 12mo. price 1/. 1s. boards. 





1 vol. 8vo. 


HE Doom of DEVORGOIL; a Melo- 
Dram 


2. Auchindrane ; or, the Ayrshire Tragedy. 
SIR WALTER SCOTT, Bart. 
Printed for Peadelt and Co. Lag ee ey and Simpkin and 
Marshall, Lon 
Who will have on in afew days, 

1. The Poetical Works of Sir Walter Scott, 
Bart. in Eleven vols. 8vo. with Two Essays on Ballad Poetry, now 
first published. Also, Introdactions to the Lay, Marmion, Lady 
of the Lake, Rokeby, and Lord of the Isles. The Dramas, just 

published, form volume Eleventh of this edition; the whole illus- 

Seta by a Portrait of the Author, by David Wilkie, and Twenty- 
two head son Steel, after Smirke and Nasmyth. ice 6l, 

nother Edition of these Works, in eleven 

-.. ‘ie, beginning with the Lay of the Last Minstrel, and 





rraphy of Herodotus, with a Map, and R into 
— the yi Gets, and Sarmatians, translated froin 
the pt of B.G. NIEBUHR. In 8vo. 6s. cloth boards. 
2A Manesl of Ancient History, considered 
in relation to the C and Colonies of the 
¢ifferent States of Antiquity. sy 7 H. L. Heeren, Professor of 
anne in the University of Géittingen. Translated from the 
German. 8vo. 15s. boards. 
3. A Sketch of the Political History of An- 
se Greece, by A. H. L. Heeren, Professor of History in the 
ai pried yo Gotiagen, &c. translated from the German. 8vo. 


108, 6d. 

i 4. Addison, The Miscellaneous Works, in 

Sine Verse, of Joseph Addison. A new edition, with a 

: val Fai the Author's Life, and his Letters now first collected, 
‘ols. oolecap 8vo. Denetitanly printed, ll. Ostet, 1830. 





Han ertmely rated in Ato. with a Partenle, price 31. 3s. boar 
(THE 4 IFE of RICHARD BENTLEY, 
Divinity “ge Master of Trinity College, and Regius Professor of 
ie ay University of Cambridge; with an Account of his 
63, lotes of many distinguished Characters dur- 
ing the period m which he flourished. 
By the Very Rev. JAMES HENRY MONK, D.D. 
P of T Riclenes 
st for C., J., G., and F. ton, St. Paul’s Church- 
~ —— Piace, Pall Man; -m J.and J. J. Deighton, 





Vo lume Eleventh, comprising the 
Thel i the same as the 8vo. 


hliished 





Dramas byl 
edition, price Bl. 3s. 


maa sa: dees iain 128. boar: 
TREATISE on HYDROSTATICS and 
HYDRODYNAMICS, for the Use of Students in the 


University. 
By HENRY MOSELEY, B.A. 
St. John’s College. 


of 
Printed for T. mR London; T. Stevenson, Cambridge; 
an selbid Blackwood, Bdinbargh. 


et PRIVATE TUTOR, and CAM- 

BRIDGE MATHEMATICAL REPOSITORY, Num- 
ber VIII. price 1s. 6d. 

In a few days will be published, Part I. of 

1. A Translation of Newton’s Principia, with 
Notes, Examples, and Deductions, in the — of the Cam- 
bridge ‘l'utorial MSS. containing Sections I. II. 

2. A Collection of Cambridge Classical Exa- 
mination Papers, with Prefatory Observations. 

is Work consists of University Scholarship, College Scholar- 
ship, Fellowship and Annual College Examination Papers. 

3. A Syllabus of | ceigonemetey. By a Gra. 


duate of the University of C: vary 
Cambridge: W. P. Grant; and Whittaker and Co. London. 
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Family Library. 
Thursday, April 22d, was published, with a Portrait, 5s. 
SHE FAMILY LIBRARY, DRAMATIC 
SERIES, wT I. . the PLAYS 2 \ Aeaigenn 
MASSINGER, Vol. I. th E 
adapted to the Use of Families and Young Persons, by = vote 
of all exceptionable Passages. 
New editions of the Family Library, just published, 
Nos. V. VI. and IX., being the History of 
the Jews. 
Nos. IV. and X.—Lives of British Painters. 
Nearly ready, 
A Third edition of Nos. I. and II.—The 


Life of Buonaparte, 2 vols. 





Also, 
Court and Camp of Buonaparte, 1 vol. And, 
No. VII.—The Natural History of Insects. 


John Murray, Albemarle Street. 


GRAMMAR of the LATIN 
LANGUAGE. 
By C. G. ZUMPT, 
Professor in the University ‘of Berlin. 
Translated from the eee with Additions, 
By the Rev. JOHN K ENRICK, M.A. 
Second edition, corrected and enlarged, 8vo, 10s. 6d. 

** Much, indeed, is it to be lamented, that men of sound Jearn- 
ing are so little inclined to devote their time to the amelioration 
of elementary books; for it is essential that the young scholar 
should meet with such facilities and elucidations, in i limine, 
as may enable him to continue his classical career with a clear 
comprehension of his ge 9 or at least an intimate acquaint- 
ance with its principles. how is this to be attained, unless 
those who are thoroughly aa in every branch of classical lore 
will contribute their valuable aid in digesting and arranging such 
a work as shall combine perspicuity in the general 
principles with copiousness of pon nd ng and still keep in view 
the brevity which is essential to young readers? That such a 
plan is perfectly feasible, is demonstrated by the production ot 
Professor Zumpt, which, without unnecessary periphrastic re- 
marks, is incomparably more diffuse and abundant in its explana- 
tions, than any similar book in general = at our public schools. 
The subject of declensions nas Been, in al our grammars, most 
imperfectly and superficially The F y neo 
Zumpt’s plan is almost self-evident. He lays down certain 
ral pri and ghly clears away the mass of ru bish 
which cnsemben the usual system. Another advantage is de- 
rivable from M. Zumpt’s Grammar, viz. the perspicuous manner 
in which he describes the genders of the declensions. It is not, 
however, in one, but in almost every instance, that M. Zumpt 
displays the superiority of his system. Mr, Kenrick, the inge- 
nious translator, states in his preface, that the work has received 
several additions. He also remarks, in a note, that the section on 

e Roman reckoning is adscititious. From whatever source the 
information may have been derived, it is surely of the highest 
importance. In the remainder of this valuable work, the author 
considers the reckoning of money, and fractional parts; and the 
two concaees sections are appropriated to quantity and accen- 

They do not in the sli lightest t degree derogate from the 
general. merits of the book, which is far superior to any existing 
grammar thatwe know. To rrrstgge ce ayerere y ’ we are always 
averse; but this is a a which cannot be too strongly 
recommended.” —Monthly Review, December 1824. 

Exercises on Latin Syntax, adapted to 
Zumpt’s Grammar. To which are ‘added, Ree from the 
a of Muretus. By the Rev. John Kenrick, M.A. In 8¥0. 
price 5s. 














Printed for B. Fellowes, Ludgate Street. 
By whom also will shortly be published, 
A Key to Exercises adaj to Zumpt’s 
Grammar. By the Rev. John Kenrick, M.A. = otitieny | 8vo. 
In a neatly PaUT vol, nee 5s. the 
ERVANTS’ GUIDE and FAMILY 
MANUAL, with New and Improved Receipts, arranged 
and adapted to the Duties of all Classes of Servants. . 
Housekee: Laundrymaid Groom 
Cook ‘det Dairymaid Footman 
| 's Maid Butler a 
Valet Gardener. 
| Coachman 
Forming a complete System of Domestic Man: t, from 
the most recent and authentic Sources, aided by numerous pri- 
vate Communications; to which is added, an Appendix of Lists, 
Rates, and Tables, and other useful Information. 
Pri ane for John Limbird, 143, Strand. 





12mo. rg c 6d. ¢ 


HE ELEMEN of ARITHMETIC. 
B pont ty DE MORGA 
Professor of Mathematics in the os ‘of London. 
Printed for John Taylor, Bookseller and Sepuches to the 
University, 30, Une Gower Street 





The Universal “ahaa of Jacotot. 


COM PENDIOUS “EXPOSITION of 
the phere — PRACTICE of PROFESSOR 
JACOTOT’S celebrated S EM ~ eaeene originally 
established at the Schccume i Louw 
By JOSEPH PAYNE. 

«* Already are ouheata after the method of Jacotot spread over 
France and the Netherlands; already does almost every province 
and town in the north of these countries possess either an esta- 
blishment =e the pee or one or more instructors.”—Fo- 


wee Quarterly Review, 7 
Published by Ws Row, Russell Square ; 
and Simpkin and nd Marahall, Stationers’ Hall Court. 








LAIN INSTRUCTIONS for the 
MANAGEMENT of mob hen with Practical Observa- 
tions on the Disorders incident to Childhood. To which is added, 
an Essay on Spinal a SB Irritation. 
By JOHN DARWALL, M.D. 


Physician ne Birmingham Dispensary. 
Printed for Whittaker, Treacher, and Co, Ave Maria Lane, 
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THE LITERARY GAZETTE, &e. 











RASER’S MAGAZINE 
for Town and Country. 

The vag CS r: — Extracts from the Critical Notices of 
the Third blished on the lst of April, and which 
have wa obew » « in the p Public journals during this month. 

*,* A complete List of the Extracts in full, may, be had of 
the Publisher, gratis. 

Standard, April 9.—“ This magazine is very fast fulfilling its 
early promise of eee a contents are numerous, and 
manifest ability of the first o 

Morning Journal, April 5. ne ‘Te is with great pleasure we no- 
tice another Number of this rapidly rising periodical, which has 

denominated, and not inaptly, the ‘ Blackwood of the South,’ 
since he must, indeed, have a cataract, and be on se lists of ‘ in- 
curables’ at the Ophthalmic Hospital, who cannot perceive with 
‘half an eye’ that a of ‘ Biackwood’s’ best bloods are yoked 
to Fraser’s newly s *Omnibus’ for ‘town and country.’ 
Although the work is yet but in its “agen it is the infancy of 
th nts which vainly 
attempted to foam their venom over it while in its cradle; or, 
rather, let us com the work to the young Minerva, starting 
pace armed at a 1 points, able and willing to encounter the 
ion naturally dered by its in the 
ben ‘lists. With the same talent, the same principles, the 
same independence, and’ the same genius which it has hitherto 
displayed, ‘ Fraser’s Magazine’ may confidently step forth on the 
‘ Babylonian’ arena, wit. may = fear of meeting with an antago- 
nis: = of coping with 
‘eekly Free Press, April af “« Of ‘ Fraser's’, this is decidedly 
bon best Number that has yet appeared, and removes any doubt 
e may have previously entertained of its taking a high place in 
periodical literature.” 

Morning Advertiser, April 1.—“ « Fraser’s Magazine,’ of which 
the third Number is before us. To say of it that it continues to 
improve, and that the present is a better Number than the last, 
would be faint praise; as the present is an excellent Number 
throughout, and exhibits a variety of information, and a degrce 
of judgment in the selection of the articles, which may safely 
challenge a comparison with any of its contemporaries. In proof 
of this our opinion, it is only necessary to state, that among the 
a to the present Number are the Poet Laureate him- 
self; Hogg, the Ettrick She _——_ greater than the Laureate 
himself; ‘rofton Croker, and others, whose names are not given, 
but who may be easily recognised by their style and manner. We 
also recognise throughout the Magazine a freedom of sentiment 
and independence of opinion not always to be met with in peri- 
odicals, which cannot fail to procure for it on the one hand the 
confidence of the public, and on the other to entitle it to that ex- 
tensive patronage which excellence never fails to comman 

‘he Sun, April 1.—“ We have infinite respect for this very 
clever, and, we are glad to learn, rising periodical, for the honest, 
manly, cl al, and unc g stand that it has made 
against the prevailing cant and nuisance of the day, its (mis- 
called) religious poetry, the major part of which is but blasphemy 
and masquerade. The editor is really doing a service to litera- 
ture and true religion, by boldly gecin | his protest against the 

hodisti y with which the public have, for the 
last two or three years, been , deluged, usque ad nauseam. 
Number is an admirable one.” 

The News, April 4.—** The praise which we bestowed upon the 

second Number of this partetia al may be safely reiterated on the 
third. It displays the same lively spirit, the same intimate 
knowledge of men and things, and that stimulant ability, which 
are the Best for a M i ext to ¢ Blackwood’s 
* Frazer's Maresves’ is decidedly. the best: and we rejoice that 
our metropolis can now boast of a periodical in every respect 
superior to the og s New Monthly,’ or the flippant and 
changeable * Monthly. 

The Age, April 4.—** * Fraser’s Magazine’ is a brilliant of the 
first water. There is a stinging article under the head of ‘ the 
Dominie’s Legacy,’ written with all the vigour of Blackwood's 
Noctes, and all the able style which graces the ‘Standard.’ It 
ia from a well-known and justly appreciated pen. The other arti- 
cles are ably done.” 

Weekly Times, April 4.—“ We have now arrived at the third 
Number of this monthly, and we are happy to declare that we 




















find no —— — in its merits; on the contrary, its claims to | joo 


continue to increase, and its sale 
is, we cos cater increased proportionably. In the present 
po one the articles are numerous and the a gia well chosen; 
and we can pronounce it an excellent Num 

The Dispatch, April 4.—“ This talented, though generally caus- 
tic, Magazine is evidently destined to cause a great sensation in 
the literary world. The editors are evidently men of superior 





satirical powers, and they shew no mercy to any of the unfortunate | 


— a tribe who come within the lash of their stinging cen- 
su We advise all who admire talent, wit, and satire, to peruse 
e Fraser’ 's Magazine.’” 

The World, April 7.—“ In this work we perceive a progressive 
improvement, the present Number very much surpassing the two 
preceding in energy, variety, and novelty.” 

The Intelligence, April 11.—** We turn with pleasure from such 
a subject the Byron affair in the New Monthly), to ‘ Fraser’s 
Magazine,’ by far the /iveliest of the set. 

Globe, April 8.—* ‘ Fraser’s Magazine,’ in spite of its ultra- 
toryism, shews great talent, and seems likely to cut the feathers 
out of its Northern contemporary, from whom it appears to have 
been taking lessons in the use of the tomahawk.” 

For the Provincial Public Press (which the limits of an oa 
vertisement a not allow us even to extract from), see Li 

ril Birmingh and Coventry Free Prew, 
April To Stal trdshir Mercury, April 17— Devonport Tele- 
graph, April 3—Reading Mercury, April 5—County Chronicle, 
- April 6@—Manchester vo eg April 10—Brighton Gazette, April 8 
—Colchester Gazette, April 10—Preston Pilot, April 10—Tyne 
Mercury, March 30—York Courant, April 16—Exeter Gazette, 
April 10——Maidstone Journal, April 20——Plymouth Herald, 
<= 10—Bristol Journal, April 10—Edinburgh Literary Gazette, 

pril 5. 

Printed for James Fraser, 215, ‘ent Street, London; 

John Boyd, Edinburgh; and Grant, Bolton, and Co. Dublin. 


No. IV. will appear next Saturday. 


HE GENDERS of the FRENCH 
NOUNS, according to their Ter 








Under the especial Patronage of the King. 
ATIONAL PORTRAIT. GALLERY 
of ILLUSTRIOUS and EMINENT PERSONAGES 
of the NINETEENTH CENTURY. ord Memoirs, 
By W. JERDAN, Esq. F.S.A. &c. 
New edition, to be entitled the King’s Baition, in royal 4to. 
with the earliest proof Impressions, price 7s. 6d. per Part. 
Encouraged he His Majesty having graciously consented to pa- 
tronise the Work, and induced by the req uest of numerous Sub- 
scribers to a paeeat Ato. oe of Lodge's 's a and “ages 
ng out 
and very ae edition of the « National Portrait Gall ” es 
royal 4to. to contain the choicest proof impressions, on India 
oo For this purpose, the whole of the plates already pub- 
ed will be carefully revised, (in future, the earliest impres- 
sions being reserved for this edition); the Memoirs recomposed 
in a larger type; and every other improvement studied that can 
possibly enhance its value. 


Parts I. to XII. of the King’s Edition will be 


ready early in May. 
art XIII. the commencement of Vol. II. 

will be published on the Ist of May, and regularly afterwards on 
the Ist of each monoth. 

Price 7s. 6d. per Part, containing Three Portraits, and their 

cortenpaniiing Mien moirs. 

London: Fisher, Son, and Co. 38, Newgate Street; Colnaghi 
and Co. Pall Mall East; Ackermann, Strand; Tilt, Fleet Street; 
and ee —— 





ee 8 New ‘Burlington Street. 
Messrs. Colburn and Bentley have just published the following: 
OTES on the BEDOUINS and 
WAHABYS, collected during his ese in the East. 
By the late JOHN LEWIS BURCKHARDT 
In | vol. uniformly printed with his. other Works. 
Published by Authority of the African Association. 
2. Women as they are; or, the Manners of 
the Day. 2d edition, in 3 vols. post “avo. 


3. Notes on Haiti (St. Domingo), made dur- 
ing a Resid in that bli By Charles Mackenzie, Esq. 
F.R.S. F.L.S. late His Majesty’ 's Consul-General in Haiti, and now 
His Majesty’s C of Arbitration in the » &e. 





‘ovum Testamentum Grace. 
Most beautifully | y Printed wit with pearl eee orate 1 small pocket 


KAINH AIA@HKH. NOVUM TESTA. 
MENTUM.* “Sane dete 
‘ Thome Tegg, Londini. + iagemts 
Where may be had, uniform with the above, price 4¢, 
Pindari Carmina, ex editione Chr. G. Heyne. 








Trimmer’s Natural History. 
A new —_— ~ 2 ‘aren ing ochre ggine nd printed, and 


3800 Cuts, price 8s. 
NATURAL HISTORY of the most 
remarkable Lr iovte wos Ce ts, Rep. 
aa <a 





By Mrs. MARY TRIMMER, 
Author of the “ Natural History of Man, ” &c. 
Chiswick: Printed by Messrs. Whittingham, for Thomas T, 
Cheapside; and sold by N. Hailes, Piccadilly; and R. Guke 
Glasgow. 





Montgomery's Satan.—Second Edition. 
TA 10s. 6d. the 2d edition of 
Ss A - A Poem. 
4 = MONTGOMERY, 
Of Lincoln College, Oxford. 
«“* Whence comest thou? From going to and _ in the earth, 
and from walking up and down in it.”—Job, chap. 1, v. 7. 
«€ Devils also believe, and tremble.”—St. James, chap. 2, v. 19. 
By the same Author, price 7s. 6d. the 11th edition of 
The Omnipresence of the Deity, and other 
Poems. 
Also, price 7s. 6d. the 8d edition of 
A Universal Prayer; Death, &c. 
London: Printed for deneast "Maunder, io, Newgate Street. 
Of whom may be had, 


_ The Treasury of Knowledge, and Library of 








2 vols. post 8vo. 2is. 

4. Walter Colyton. A Tale of the Reign 
of James II. By the Author of “ Brambletye House,” the “ 
Forest,” &c. In 3 vols. post 8v0. 

5. The English Army in France; or, Per- 
sonal Narrative of an Officer. n 2 vols. small 8vo. 

6. The King’s Own. A Tale of the Sea. 
By the Author of the “* Naval Officer.” In 3 vols. 8vo. 

7. The Third Volume of the Correspondence 





s | and Diary of Philip ee dD. D. , Edited from the Originals, 


by his Great Ih, ys, Esq. 
In a few daze, 
8. The Denounced. By the Author of 


«© Tales of the O’Hara Family,” the ‘¢ Nowlans,” the “ Croppy,” 
c. In 8 vols. post 8vo. 


9. Travels through the Crimea, Turkey, and 7 


Egypt. By the late James Webster, Esq. of the Inner Temple. 


10. The Life of Sir Thomas Munro, Bart. 
and K.C.B. late Governor of Madras. With Extracts oom his 
Correspondence and Private Papers. By the Rev. G. R. Gleig, 
M.A. M.R.S.L. &c. In 2 vols. 8vo. with a fine Portrait by 
Meyer, and ae 

** We hardly know how to express the satisfaction we have de- 
rived from the perusal of these volumes; the more than satisfac- 
tion, the instruction mingled with delight, pride, and pleasure, in 
the contemplation of such a character as that of Munro. This 


the vade-mecum of every young man looking to our oriental pos- 
sessions for useful and honourable employment.”—Spectator. 

11. Random Records, by George Colman the 
Younger, dedicated, by gracious permission, to His ey In 
2 vols. small 8vo. with Portrait. 

“« The production of an able and 
that of one of the most distinguished dramatic writers of the age. 
It abounds in amusing and age my, | subjects.”—Morning Post. 

“ We consider these volumes offer the a amusing, if not the 
best | specimen of —- memoirs, hitherto offered to the pub- 


lic.”—Court Journa 
12. The Country Curate. By the Author 


bende “ Subaltern,” the ‘* Chelsea Penstenens* &c. In 2 vols. 
post 8 
«s What Mr. Crabbe effected in poetry, the author of the ‘ Coun- 
pd Curate’ has done in prose; his materials, like those of Mr. 
Crabbe, being collected from real life, in some of its remarkable 
forms. The story of the Poacher, for example, contains the his- 
tory ofa ford Phe character who lived, not long ago, in a vi 
near Ashfo: he Miser, again, acurein Romney M. 9 
upwards of a of a century; and ish cuerentice 
ran his course within the memory of the last generation 
same may be said of each of the remai: sketches, which flee 
Scribe a great variety of character.”— Morning Chronicle. 


13. Paul Clifford. By the Author of “ Pel- 
ham,” “ Devereux,” and the “ Disowned.” In 3 vols. post 8vo. 








SERMON, on the ‘Subject of forming 
Provident District Societies in large Towns. Preached 
on Sunday, Ben 4th, 1 
the Rev. yAMES ASPINALL, = M. 
Cha plain of St. Michael’s, Liver, 
Printed for C., 5 He G., and F. Rivington, St. 


Sal's Churchyard 
and Waterloo Place, Pall Mall. — 





easy for Children, by mais Rhymes. 16mo. a Od. sewed. 
Hearne, 81, Strand. 
Of whom may be had, very cheap, 

Hume and Smollett’s History of England, 
13 vols. 8vo. with 7 Reign of George III. 4 ant making 
17 vols. 8vo. 

Paley’s W. Vorks, 5 
eG 178. 6d. boa: 

wk 8 Works, containing Additions never 
nted, 2 vols. 8vo. 7s. boards. 


handsomely printed vols, 





HRONICLES of a SCHOOL-ROOM. 
By Mrs. 8. C. HA 
vol. crown 8vo price oo a 
“ This is oni ‘the task of a woman, and Mrs. Hal! has exe- 
cuted it delightfully. prey. Gazette. 
y the same Author, 
Sketches of Irish Character, 2 vols. crown 
8vo. price 12s. boards. 
London: Printed for Frederick woaiee and A. H. Davis, 
Stationers’ Hall Cour 


is a guide to the Indian statesman, and ought to be made | P 





rice 7s. 6d. in 1 thick vol.; or in separate Parts, price 
4s. each. ~ ‘ o 7 








Splendidly ill d with E ‘rom Designs of Martin, 
and with numerous Woodcuts Ms oy 1% Artists, demy 8vo. 
ll. 18.; or in royal 8vo. (proof Plates) 2v. 

HE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS, with a 
Life of JOHN BUNYAN. 
By ROBERT SOUTHEY, E - LL.D. &c. &c. &e. 
John Murray, Albemarle Street; and John Major, Fleet Street, 





BOOKS IN THE PRESS. 


Cheap Monthly Magazine for Families. 
On the Ist of May will ng es ished, pate only 1s. 64. No, J. 
containing nearly One Hundred of 

HE FAMILY MAGAZINE 

*,* The attention of the Public, and of the Heads of 
Families in cular, is respectfully invited to this new Periodi- 
cal, as one of the cheapest, and at the same time most original, 
most amusing, and most elegant of the — 3 to which the young 
of both sexes may recur for of an 
Sores f. refined nature; and which. a reader of maturer 

ruse with advantage. When the Proprietors state 

that i it will conducted by the Editor of the « Forget Me =, 
and enriched by sermon ry from th he ablest Wri 
offer no other is offensive fo fod ast taste 
and to the otvichaae datienes shall be carefully xia from its 


ages. 

Published by Hurst, Chance, and Co. 65, St. Paul’s Church- 

ga — and Co. Edinburgh; and W. Curry, Jun. and 
‘o. Dublin. 











Under the mero of the nin ~ oneal the Diffusion 
Useful Ki 
Library of Entertaining nowledge. 


HE NEW. ZEALANDERS, Part II. 


The ie completing this Subject will be ready on 
Thursday, April 29th. 


Volumes renee, 5 = 4s. 6d. each, bound in cloth, 
Vol mageries. 
Timber Trees—Fruits. 


III. Insect Architecture. 
IV. Pursuit of Knowledge. 


London : Charles Knight, Pall Mall East. 





Nearly ready, in 8vo. 
EFLECTIONS on the DECLINE of 


a Pry Orr an some of its Causes. 
Lucasian Professor of Mathematics the niversity of 


Cam! e, &c. 
Printing ad B. Fel odeg Ludgate Street. 


Ina few ‘day Ss in post 80. 
FOURTH SERIES of our VILLAGE. 
By ee oii y oe 
Printed for Whittaker, Treacher, and Co. Ave Maria Lane. 


Also may be had, by oom Author, 
Dramatic Scenes, post 8vo. 10s. 6d. 
Julian, and Foscari, Tragedies, 8s 
Our Village, 3 vols. 25s. 
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Street ; 80) by J. Fees, , 98, Royal Exc 
Marl hy Ave Maria La Ingots BM; | 4. A. “bial, 
—s 3 ge = Son, "and and Ai 

lasgow Cumming, Dublin. — Agent for anerice, 
oO. Rich, 12, wed ‘Lion Square, London. 
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